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HE German briginal of this Play, which 


its Author tiles © a Dramatic Romance of 


tbe fourteenth century, has not, I believe, as 


yet been publiſhed. It never came under 5 # 
| inſpection ; 3 and, if it had, I could have made 
30 uſe of it, not ee a 7 ſy/lable of the 


language. 
The model, upon which I worked was an 


Engliſh tranſlation, that profeſſed nothing 


more than figelity tv the words of the author, 
and this I have no doubt it correct per form- 


ed. In this copy 1 diſcovered the frame- work 


of what might be made a_ ſplendid ſpectacle; 


and the known. liberality of thoſe, in whom the 
property 92205 condubt of the Theatre are 


. veſted... oF 


— 


e PREFACE. 
.. veſted, 1 'more than equalled every ele- 
tion I could ground upon their ſupport. What 


elſe I.diſcavered, except as above ſlated, it may 


not become me to ſay, for I have no right to 
BE pronounce upon an. author, who compoſes in a f 
language unknown ta ne; hut certain it it, I 
fand reſponſible. to the Public for every ſen- 


Fence in this Drama now before them, with 


| the exception of a. very few periods indeed, 


and thoſe of no great importance. Let Kot- 


zebue therefore anſiver for no more than be- 
lunga to bim-—the plot and fabric of Joanna. 


| _ , Whether I have marred it or mended it in the | 
execution, can only be decided when the Public 


5 Bk Hall be in bel Mon of the means for nen, 


them. Ka | 
I has ſo ay 9 5 my  babit fo write. 
nen any plot but of my own. fabrication and 


invention, that what I afſert i in che W 


75 8 true vis. "4 


- —_ All, who cod e wou'd conf 


-—« e ud made debe, 


2 How Naan oy * caſt; or 8 
ubatever ober e "y OI have 
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3 PREFACE * 
*  procented, fuch they have been, and ſo many 
times have I woven and unwoven this 2 
nelape t web, that 1 if plays were only to be 
| appreciated by the pains they. coft i in compoſing, 
this of mine would have a merit, which I 
_ fuſpett the world will not be in the humour 
to attach to it. Then indeed I ſhould have 
one. fair exception to ſet againſt the many in- 
« ances of precipitation, of which I land ac- 
 cuſed, but of which I cannot be duly convicted, 
till it is known of bow many hours my day 
conſiſts, and what yin thoſe I devote to 
 myſtudies. 2 5 
I have beard ral bs e 2 
diſdatch 5 in compoſition, of which I have no 
conception; but, with reſpect to the drama 
noꝛo ſubmitted, whether I did or did not 
| write it, ſtans pede in uno, I can only afſure 
the Public, I will never fand upon German 
legs any more, but take my chance - with my 
euuntrymen for ee farveur as my. 
=. eee, eee e 
that I muſt claim vbe 'provilege of udur hm 
n Whom nnen 1 | 
9 ond . 
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and in whoſe” company am not to degrade 


myſelf by an unmanly file of fupplication, af 
ume Fe or no other purpoſe than to invoke his 


| *candour;; the which, if be has not, falſe dif- 
\ © fidence will not create, and, if be has, plain 


Speaking will not fend. I therefore ſhall 


not ſcruple. to ſay (ſpeaking under the ſanc- 
tion of "age and long experience that. the 


5 diction of” Joanna is not inferior to that of 
any of my moſt favoured plays. I know 1 


have outlived "the time, when a fimple antl 


content fable, developed in correct and claſſic 


diction, preſenting characters to be found in 


nature, and producing incidents not irrecon- 
cileable to probability, can no longer attratm- 
I alfo perceive I baue lived to ſee the time, 


when not content with the eccentricities of our 
own: ſtage, wwe have gone to that of the Ger- 
mans for freſh fu les of what we were over - 
 flacked'. with==falſe writing and falſe moral. 
I it too often that the fucceſs> or failure of a 
Play depends upon the caſt, not upon the con- 
- Pofitron; of courſe-the play is written more for 

- the actors behind the. curtain, than for the 


TR | audience before 11. thie hes Tragedy Tas 
JV Do Ce OT NEL. 
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n and Comedy play the 15284 We have 
actors, 10550 poſſeſs ſuch irrefiſtible power “n 
the'r ability of the ſpettator, that our writers 
for the flage find their account in availing 
themſelves of thoſe powers, and produce à ſpe- 
cier of compoſition, which, departing from-the 
- charatter of the legitimate drama, may be ſaid 
fo, border 2 TOE * farce ih mum- 

| mery.. | 
N hive fa * Nenn the Lage will Glas. 
V, endeavouring to write according to nature 
and good models, the dramatic author finds 
himſelf deſerted by the Town, who but will be 
weary. of the attempt? Tf the public taſte is 
vitiated, the remedy is not with him: the. 
critic may tgke up the cauſe; a good dramatic 
cenſor may do much, but a ſurrilous one can 
effet# nothin g. Are authors only to be laſhed, 
and their miſleaders to be. paſſed over uncor- 
refted? The enlarged expences of our royal 
' theatres de not warrant their proprietors in 
oppoſing themſelves to the public taſte—how 
then ſhould authors undertaks# it? 2 
As I have been un iformly adverſe in my 
opinion to- the introduction ff theſe German 
dramas 
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ww REF AC E. 5 
| dramas on the Engliſd flage; it may well be 
ſuppoſed my regſint ſor undurtating to udapt 
this of Foanna were firofig ones, and in yield. - 
ing to: them, I bavi only to regret, "that my 
_ endeavours have not been more ferviceable is 
the intereſts of -@ tbrutrr, to which I babe 
every obligation, "mot "only © for- "the: fair 
and honourable treatment. I experienced from 
. the" proprietors,” but alfo for the warm and 
cordial ſupport I received from the performers. 
Mr. Incledon in particular has a claim to 
my. belt acknowledgments for bis very honour - 
able and zealous perſeverance in bis duty, under 
5 "circumſtances of ſuch an affhicting nature, as 
_ _ _ YI: Jufbified os or adn | 


In Hiithe apy ow Ark; I have not alto- 


ether adbered to the Prompter's book, as if 
IT gras altered after the ſirſt night's repreſenta- 


The Reader will obſerve I have re- 


5 — F 8 the incident of Lazarra sf alling 2 the | 


hand of Joanna; 35 this. I have done, becauſe 1 


fee no particular regſon for departing Jo entirely 
725 From t the author's firſt conception, though good 


| ur obtained, i in . 2 action, for the altera- | 


tion 


/ 


PREFACE a 


tion that was made on the ſecond night. On 


the German flage, Albert, in the combat with 
Bir rival, flumbles over the root of a tree, 


and falls to the ground; in this inſtant 


Joanna ruſhes in accoutred in the complete 
armour. of a warlike knight, and with a: huge 


Sword of two-handed ſivay diſpatches Lazarra 


at 4 ſtroke.” Albert, thus critically reſcued, 
71 riſes and requeſts the unknown Knight to put © 
up his viſor, when to bis aſtoniſhment be dif- 
- covers his preſerver in the perſon of his 


wife. How they may manage theſe matters 


on the German ſtage 1 cannot pretend to ſay; 


. perhaps their actors nay be better duellifts, 


and their actreſſes more adroit in warlike 


operations than ours; but if we found di 75 whe 


culty ix the action, fimplified as it is, how 


much more ſhould we have been- embarraſſed 


in point of execution, had wwe undertaken to 


pes t in the ſpirit of the original? 


In the concluding feene of the third act, 


 Wenjel in the original gets drunk upon the 


Aage, and the keys are taken out of bis cham- 


ter by Philip, whilſt bis intoxicatzd father 


* 
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UE er haried it profound Je. If what F 
| fubPituted in place of this incident is not fo. 


_ near 0 nature as \ the original, it 11 certainly 
hifi effmnioe t detorum, and better fitite, 1% 
tb manners of our Eng lid Rage. When © ai 
| anv\ ſpeaking ef this ſeene f unqueſtianably the. 
mi promiment in the Pay) I rarmot paſs it 
&ver without aoknowieaz 1s my obhgations to, 
the'young and" rng after, whoſe "energetic. 
ani impreſſive. execution” in the charafter of 
| Rbilipygave fart biilhanty to the” repreſen- 
fetion, and d. played: powers, which, when 
dcn rnb. iy "ubler authors, and better. 
ES s nir che? Jail to place bim in the 
very Big bieſt rum r profe Non. 2 BRL 
The Juan of »Kotzebue it kept out of 
fight during the "abbole" time that Lazarra. is 
| n vg ber eufte;: an of: courſe is 
— Ile aniatfonce bur in the opening 
and: canon of be play Tr" appeared: to. 
mn anpeufent 20: fl up eb hiatus, and of 
deen mute maul aur mehrt. 
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55 FrEFACK 1 
nech the Padew of a charafter, The ſup- 
port of ſuch. an actor a Mr. e is" 
| an object which every. author will reach at 
15 with gvidity. 1 Anrerely thank 2 far bis. 
cordial Mbance 31 010 my efforts bad been 

more proportionate to bis merit. . Jo the 
| performers. who condeſeended. 10 appear ö in 
characters, neither, adequate- to their. merits, 
nor confinene with their feelings, 1. baveturre. 
10 offer than. acknowledgments'; I muſt; beg. 
them to accept my d,. OC n dee 

As there is no muſic in Rs BF? T- muſh. 
in juſtice exonerate the author. from. all reſpon. 
fibility on the.\ ſtare. of tbe tiſearded Page. 
When bit ſinging ceaſed. Bis ſervices avere no 
longer wanted; two ſongs: mere compoſed far 
this character, though. but oye was per rm 
7 ed; theſe exquifite melodies. will, I hope, be 

publiſhed by the. compoſer ; and that I may. not 
appear to keep. that out of fight, which will 
do Him, ſo much U banogr; to produce," I retamn 
thoſe ſongs in my copy, and of courſe >the 
| whole part of Eugene. . = AM 
7 8 overture, choruſes, and . inci- 
| c Ly JS 
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T.ſcuuld bave paſſed over it without 4 re- 


a. PREFACE 

dental to the piece, with four ſymphonies be- 

tween the act, were all compoſed for the oc- 

tafion' by Mr. Thomas Buſby ; He alſo, in 
the run of” the piece, ſubſtituted a new Quin 

.  tetto inflead of the” Peaſant's chorus in the 

opentn g ſcene, and at-the fame time withdrew 


the finale of Foy, Foy, Jey ! and introduced 
upon the ninth night a ſhorter and F bril- 
4 kant chorus to the following words : - 


« Hail, gloriou day! Death ſtrikes our impious foe, 
And Victory binds her wreath on Virtue's brow.” 
I. it matter of the higheſt ſatisfati on to 
me to find that. the Public have. done juſtice 
to bis eminent abilities. I fincerely hope this 
his mt efſay in the dramatic line will encou- 


rage him to employ his talents upon a larger 
an more ſplendid ſcalv. Where genius ſo 


Jublime ts combined with ſcience ſo profound, 


 2hat is there within the province. of his 
BEE: 4 Judtes, which the world may not oy " 
GA Buſby? e 5 


As ibe oppoſition, which was given to this 


Play" upon the fr, evening only of its per- 
formance, has paſſed over me without injury, 


mark, 


PREFACE, ai 
mark, but that I am given to aun an 
opinion was in circulat ian, that I had vanity 
enough to conceive I bad prepared a ſpec- 
tacle, and compoſed a drama to rival, nay to 
echpſe, ane that was triumphantly eſtabliſhed = 
on the fiter flage. As an author, I have 
never appealed. from the decisions of . the 
theatre: \ conſcious that nothing can be more 
5 Perfectiy at the mercy .of the Public than an 
_ author's reputation, when be has committed 
it to the flage, I have never offered' a ſingle 
word in arreſt of judgment, however rigo- 
rous, nor perſiſted to abtrizde myſelf, when I 
had once diſcovered I was no longer welcome. 
Wat we had no reaſon to yield the play up 
0 upon the partial clamour of the firſt night, 
_ the event of the ſecond clearly evinced; not a 
murmur was heard, and the. applauſe was ge- 
neral. 77 J had been the arrogant man, 
which it is preſumed I was thought to be by 
' ſome. of my opponents, their reſentment would ; 
have fallen ſo much more heavily upon the li- 
beral proprietors of the theatre, than upon 
me individually, that there would have been 
* more cruelty than juftice in their 

| revenge. 


Kr . PREFACE. 
reverge. Bu the taſt of adapting this Ger: 
man Drama to our Rage was no work of my 
ſeeking, and, thaugh T: expended. more. pains | 
IS pon it than I ever did upon any play in my 
e, the hopes I formed of its ſucceſs were 
chiefly grounded on the brilliancy of the ſþec- 
tarle, and the excellence of the muſic = Ar for 
Pizarro, I envy not his ſucceſs 3 3 Fa not af- 
. fire to rival it, L cannot ib to leſſen it ; 
and if any man 922 my ſincerity, let him 
put himſelf in tbe \ Predicament of an author, 
for years held 2 "fre in receiving the fair and 
moderate earnings of his produttive ſervices, 
and looking to that very fund for indemini ifica= 
tion, then let him 9% bis conſcience what he 
would ſay to fuch an 20 rg * Bis 

| _ ſhall be mino: 


— * 21 2 w 
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PROLOGUE 


| Taz Scenes that ſoon will open to your view, 
In their firſt ſketch a foreign author drew; 
If merely. tracing his inventive thought 
' | We ſet tranſlationꝰs ſervile taſk at nought, 
44 All ho ean judge our labour, muſt confeſs 
Originality. had made it lefs.). oe 
Our Dramatiſts you know, in every age, 
Have copied from the French and Spanith hg: 
We have done leſs--for fave in plot alone, 
The work from top to bottom is our own. | 
I Still if you think the Britiſh ſtage diſgrat 4 
P Is it by us, or by the public caſte ?, JOSE IE 
Let our ſpectators ſtoop to your decree, Os. 
And as our maſters are; ſuch we will be. ) 
I das tow?rds you in conſeſecce ve are es, I" 
Theres nbthing from our foreign friend to fear; 
We've given him all our care with ab NG 
ro painting s art, bis ſplendid ſcene array'd ; | JE 
at when his muſe imperial ſhall be ſhown 
Audience not leſs iuſtrious than heft OW m 
She may not have it in her Power to, fay, , 
A Britith ſtage diſgraced. a German ay. | 
The Author of our plot, from married life 0 NI 
delects his heroine, a virtuous wif m 
This character, as fearing to advance © 
Fiction too bold, he paints as a Romance 1 4 
We, under no ſuch terrors, vouch i it true," 
And for its living model point to you : 
Aſſerting, you in grace and goodneſs ſhow 
All that was lovely centuries ago; 
Conſcious tho? Wives of old were more demure, 
Your eyes may ſparkle, and your hearts be pure. 
Here we conclude, for Muſic now prepares 
Her better prologue to more moving air 
If knotted oaks will bend to her appeal, 
Need ſhe deſpair that hearts of oak will feel 2 


p Theſe four lines BG 8 were not ſpoken. 
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Old Peaſant As 2d ele Mt, Davenport. 
Shepherd Mr. Gardner. 


We Fer 1 ne 1 281 Mr. Claremont. 
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ALBERT, Lord of Th hae I ir Pon 


Lazarra, a Knight - — 8 Mr. Holman, 


Darbony - <= += Mr. Incledon. 
Wenſel, Ca/tellan of egg - - Mr. Waddy, 


Philip, bis Son 2 1 Mr. H. Johnſtone, 


Guntram Mr. Emery. 
Hermit == == Mr. Murray. 
Wollt, if urden of. Thary Calle. , >, Mr. Mupden, 
"IS A YR 53 
Romuald , N 5 n "3 Snot" Ky Fas Py * r. Reeve. 
Reinhard 98 n 8 Mr. Abbot, 
Ulrick + ewe r Mr, Nigg 
Henry, Son to Albert and Joanna. 9 TY 1 
Iſt Soldier 3 * M. Kane 
2d Söder Mr, — 
Lizarra's-Servqnt = dn 7 Yau! NMX. Ga 
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Joanna of 2 * 9 7 3 ; Mrs. Pope. 
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SCENE diſcovers a number of Peaſents aſſembled 


on a Terraxe belonging to the magnificent Caſtle of 
TrurN. . LAZARRa, ix the habit of à Pilgrim, 


fangs apart from the group; . their pro- 


c $. 


| Fiks r Fun enr⸗ | 
RE you all ready? That is the window of 
our noble lady Joanna of Montfaucon. 
—Who ſets off with hs ſerenade? | 


Oldb Man. - 
Silence, children, Metre | we'll have no fing- 


binär Piss khr. a 
Who ſays no ſinging, when I made the nan ? 


OI Max. 
1 do. 'Tis early morning, and or goo lady 
may not be ſtirring yet. ts | 


Finns r PEASANT. 
Never tell me: the fun i is on the hill he's 


O1 oy 5 
I has  pleas'd Jagven: to viſit her with ilinefs. | 


41 B FirsT 


* ILO ANN ANG 
Finger PAS AN r. | 
Dont my, fo: the good lady Joanna is no 
lenger il. - (Horns fend to the. chace,) -\ And 
bark 20 la proòf of it. Our lord is going 
to the chace. Would be do that, if our dear lady 
was not well ? She is well, ſhe mult be well, ſhe 
hall he well therefore let us have our ſong, 

120 30} * It 07 If 020 Man O1 Sto 1. es 
Fold, I tell you: wait only till our neigh- 
bour comes back to us he may perhaps have 

ſeen herr 21 10 TJ] 1800 e982 2 AagdT 
| : Ex#Sx4ifc voy ob ang - 


How this woman'is ador | 3 
N Do 101 W's. ib Max. #9 A countr; 
Lock, e POIs we da one From 


the Cutis; they all flock about him. / 
"Well/what news ef Ihe lady Joanna? Vp NN 


* Pea aur 2vor 97} * 


3 | 
co ne EP bout ins nai? 


LD VW OMAN. 


251110 
Have you ſpoken, to her | 
8 Sp Jas 26 nl 211 uA 
1 Is ſhe quite well? \ 2G AH Haoly 
8 CTC Max. 


Have patience. J have ſeen her; f | 
She bids me HO. 500 allet moſt kindly 


—_ 
28 wry: 
75D in. Orp Man.. 0 8b. 12 
Ye, 10 Wegs 2 ki 
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of Bleſs Melee people all; noble Lady 
greets ou with a bleſffing—She'll) prefearty; f. 
Heat; in the mean while ſhe has ſem you A 


t. ij Ad abb l/ ring: 29 2.03 


* 


viſt {ow od um Orbe Mar 5 4 og 2B 
With Heart and ſoul we thank her; but; we 


don't come to drink: we come to pray for her 
Nane. i: be en e Hat L blofhH * 
WEN ended Fam Pulle, Ad 2Oο 1t70d 

Thank Heaven, your prayer is granted. r- 


grim, do you hay ds 7 
. A 25 n eld ee 
of chat bu 2 ot wane 4.1 


1 and Wodd Nan .\Puwar; A* 
My queſtion was a ſimple one; your anſwer is 


myſterious. 


"Tf 515 As, 
N. DU Su 
Stand by, ſtand by, !—Our hono ured lady 
NO 4 


Comes. 


3 LA AAA. 0 IVELL ; 
Hah ! *tis Joanna - beautiful as ever! (afide.) 


(Joanna enters, leading in her Pi aitt (on. ). 


"141 03 400 eres e q EI 
P 2 2 ofa ls are, Bt bid ve 
« Flow'rets' Babe in orning n 
Nature's boon, dee bring t0 you. e 


ady we jmplore ! 
* t6 grant you Pleritcousit6re, 
2? 410 1 Da 0 round ſore of wealth, 8 An S 
e town'd with long, long years of Health,” 


125 T ben ABD Tn See 'S 
me B 


. Joanna. 


44 3951 N % A 


Joanna: _ 


Thanks, my good people! Theſe endearing 
marks of your affection are not loſt upon me. 


That health, which Heaven in mercy hath reſtor d. 
now I perceive how it is priz'd by you, will 


rofit me the more. On my ſick bed, wh 5 
| hett in TE ftryck” me down, and be 
Fever ſcorch'd my panting breaſt, not for WyRY, 


but for this dali child, for my dear huſband, 
and for = my friends; I humbly pray'd the 
| INE of to ſpare, eb bong 503 N 
'1..290612 tix NA 0 fol ded bhow 
The Lord be prais d for having ſpar'd your 
fe But you are ſaint, and we intrude! upon 
nen and de part. 
ALL. N 
Bleſs you, ſweet Lady, Bleſs you 
I 0 bns eu JoaNRnA. ab ym IT + 
Oh! my children (for ſuch you are to me) no 
more of this! Sweet as fuck: bleflings ard for- 
bear them now. The ſtricken lyre will tremble 
whilſt it yields exquiſite. muſic at the minſtrel's 
touch, ſo 3 2 — that enfolds my 
heart, there n even gives pain, 
and to be bled and, pras'd bed riot e 
every nerve in motio t, till the ſenſe 
. Kid err 


akes with tranſpo e | 
and leaye me With this filen e, Apart 


A11688&T of bo Bot: 1 5 Ft 7555 1 


LAZAR IK. | Joanna. . 


8 3s judi,8ii8x6.l 4 127 ngen 1 ar. 


Wl ahi whths 10 = 2900 pd INE, 12102 
e come y 


AAS | LAZARRA, | 


A DRAMATIO\ ROMANCE. 3 


"Lazanna. 
l frm Savoy Lady. Ir 8 r 
gags FY ( MT 1 N 18 Joan K. Bb 190 0 10 7 > bigs "Ty 
1 } "You bave ſome private ſtiit. dee 1837 [ 3811 


tive Oy . D&S 4.1. woo 5y199199, 1 wor 


5111 eu ed. ff LAZARRA,,.., 21 m * 171 
5 5 you the FAB 4 82 
ere 6 abbe o 


Fuß db yin 101 „ficke 30 HD Ait 10t 3ud. 

Ain beysiq „dtn i T in Ho 10 Df 
Ah! t e good Adelaide, the fair reclule. The 

world hath loſt one of At'S, rareſt graces. 

1509 B 9nivkd Ls 2 -broJ r 

N01 The worid indeed hatli loſt, but Heaven bath 

gain in'd her. What ſhall I ſay when ene 
yberg? 


11A | 


be Joaun Aa. i HOT 31g | 
om my dur Adelaide. Fm well and happy. 
an m 0} 918 YO! N Lazanna, Vin FIC} 
16 W Lay R 6 J % % e 2 57 10 210m 
dine iv, *. „ einll Non mi} 180d 
I you ſay the trutn. 8 1 Flic. 
In ablolns 1811 Nt Mazine ir ot „Honor 
lt was reported to her, you eſpous'd Aer 
the Lotd Tuuux by: forte; not choice. 
Sinio: thy arfgileb 04 un. ort t 3v190/ 1 (1972 
q mt Fio gan dai e 


Ne 1% 201 ole bos 


— Wa $f FH 3 * 
0 Andthat yo your gp inclin Und; you to Lazarra. 


e fone. 
That i is untrue ; k never faw Lazarra, but at a 


tournament, and theh 55 * wore his, vizor down. 


Anand 3 AZARRA, 


4» 


— 


C NN 
moolg 36:13 817. oP La. e- bloil 100 1 11 
But he contended for yourwith Lend Abbert. 


JOANNA. * HA 
© He did, end ven debe. you 963 '! ea 
 LAZARRS."' mug 10K Nacht 

Do. you think ; 07 Ds IR 
lan vm Dare A en n 164 8 194 


JANNA 
Rae langt 1 ng under the ee G Wou Gad 
| wflifted' 'by m my huſband's ſword HO — 2 53 F. | 


2 0A WA T1 15 TO 515 on 1UOY to 
Sv 


-'X 211 8 Lare 199 85 5 0 Nel 15 
and 19 


i je halen you ſuch. to 


215a32:} 113 Joa nw. — bar a 3 


Farewell ! : T Worin 99:11 1990 p 1.100 
LAZARRA. 


S 280 1118 ta T pilgriny's homage here?. 3 
E \ JOAN NA, I WI 20 TOW K 
, leg. ie be with y ou 3 0 texto 


A el II iT 144 AE 


Mie gives 1 Fr hand, and he ſalutes it.} 
LAZABRA., aide, , 21 17 


Peace !—no peace is with,r me. Lazarra's heart 
| harbours 1 Re |, come this night, 


6 
f hk VET £7 . 


1 0 


5 if 
Tha 14 5 Dew [= a 174 
In, is and loo 
his lips have left a rec 


hand. — May no ſuch b Shot Nyffit Rate! 
a 


— Hah ! my dear lofd! LBERT enters. 
7 bad i 18 LBERT gi. FR I / 


00 AE E 10 og! A * 
AN 

gh 0 1 9 QAN xa, 20d abt Y gad'? $ Are 

| mat St * Kar . 100 I. e 

01 1370 12581 01 Nr Ui tin 


not rather ome 3 e 


PRs, 


- 
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if your field ſports, might diſſipate that gloom 


which for theſe three days ae | 


you 7 Arvext. 
Alas! the field dffords no pore ler et I 
ſhall not hunt to-day ex- 
Joawnai {| {nit coy ON 
Then, for the firſt, time, I demand my tight; 
my part in your affliction. Do not tell me, that 
I am weak, a woman and unfit to be the.tharec 
of your ſecret thoughts: Am I not Albert's 
— and cid the vow he pledg'd me at the 
only” mi me the fond allociate of 5 s. ha 
Hours; net of his ſack ones? Ob, ty, 
friends thou haſt nurs d me in eſs; 
not 1 cheer thee in ſorrow ? f N09 , 
ALBERT. ; 
Exceticht Joanna be Gated Mb ot ; 


t conſcie 
a worm to gnaw my'« nce; nor 1 that 


back which is another s ES 8 2 222 
N V rows Fo) IN Wood or WH IVEY 9K \ | 


1152 1 NN e 5. 9 0! ft 25894 


LB ERT, „ 17945, uod 
OY 1 11 500 8. 17 * Ante 8f at u odd 


vod the poor; this AR a domain, was raviſh'd 
from its owner, Eu ORE baniſh ' Lord of Thurn, 
Aol Das t H 21 hi Gen ASL 15 
Not le JoAnva, Ft 1101 * a 2qt 2 
N W nig a2} art 5 
Cann 4248 LA) AL LBERT.' | 519; Aki mo 


Would to cave y "Gather had been 


clear from Nor reproach as I am! But alas} it 
was a guilt y buſineſs, . my iy Joanna; ; jþ in 
candour Tm not bound” t Wlan my father's 


ſhame, in honour Jam d to render Juſtice to 


£ rd f Thurn. Tol znr 702 " * Ip 
FR Ls IN ; JoAxx4. 


451k AAA MAAS", 
Jonna. 


he Lord of Thur is dad, —He e had no ſon. 


t ALBERT. - 
big had + daughter; and, if he kane, he 
ee ; ide LY 
$558. 253 b eduiads oo, 
21 Wel, where:is ſhe 2... leq. 190, % am. 
, Haul * Ni AA ed tits 2 . MN n 
| That is not known. Her father vas attack d and 
main by robbers. This daughter, then an infant; 
was with him; And whether the Was carried off 
ale, 6f war d ber father's fate; emaing ff Uoubt. 
Aeschi Ind "Joanna. nor im Sg 
Ten do ve bold this caftle but in truſt till 
that doubt is Tefolv'd. Let her be found. 


AbrRT. 
And is Joanna then content to bose what the 
employs ſo worthily ? uti 101 Þ 5 


To loſe 2 How 15 wine loſt which" we've no 
right to keep p? n 2 IE 4208 IM 1 25315! 
| | RENSTIES YI AGE RT. 13 DNR | 
True; but e that when this caſtle's 
a | gane, my family eſtate s all thats left me, * 

11 OANNA, _ | 

i Is i that all 3 6 ; you have a füthful wits a 
lovely hopeful child, te at peace, and the pure 
bliſs which unſtain'd honour gives—enjoyments, 

Albert, which who hath, is rich in his proud po- 
| You? andwhohath ot, is eggar'dby bi ricfies. 

. Glorious wotnan, come to my atm: "This : 

bene is my own: Nothing but death can rob 
9 nene 10 T. Ae, nns | 


| Joanns. 


54 


= 
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We will have teile Mn death Iabbot 
reach it. When conſcious rectitude hath chac'd 
the cloud that wrinkles on your row, and with a 
ſmile you enter the ſmall cot where I wilt meet 
you, cherubs of health and peace ſhall deck the 
chamber of our repoſe with furniture more fich 
than kings can purchaſe; the low roof ſhall 
mount above the pitch of palaces and towers; 
and when I Walk belide thee, what imports it if 
leagues or inches limit our poficfhons 7. Thou 
art my property, thy lore my tre thy cou- 
rage my ſtrong caſtle defence: One robe 
e me, thy nie, ng one coſtly 
jewel , my, beloved child. \\ (Parte, enters.) 

rn 


in forgive me. dane rat ; 


aſk'd for me. 0 

Arp: 

- Tis true; I did, good Philip; this d 

pletes the year that I have held you a he | 
the allegiance of your father, my caſtellan 8 for 
Belmont. ett 80 ene greet him in 


ul 20 


9 


201 . 


my name. "$f N nt em nc 
"Pane, 48 
| You rai ak n him wholly, noble fire 
Prana IH vival 
"Tis not f my ce to forgive by yas, py 
30. 1 HILIP... . off 11881 
You! ve buried i in oblivion, nis off N ne. 
; | ALBERT: 
Supa I forgive: I alſo can farget. w 2vonolO 
tie Hieb 200 Bland : ono im er 2101311 


$ aper I your moſt unbobiged Soschece 
nd W 0 Fer 


iQ HY ad NINA Sic / 
For. life! alone L am my. father's debtor ; for 
virtue, your's.. Von taught me how to prize it, 
and your example train d me in the ce. My 
father's fallings you have never mention d in pre- 
ſence of his ſon. For this I thank you—'twas 
delicate, twas noble! But I can no more.— 
When feelings are ſo ſtrong expreſſion fails. 


JoAN NA. 


ö 12 Fate fl good-Philip |! [ Let us often fie you, 


Bn Jvods Aly .PraLIy, . 125 md; 23181 101 
| Oh vu are fo great, ſo rich "ont 21 nl ein 
215 bas 3497 ul Joanna: 5 9117 DtEEIOM 10d 
What's rich and great, that fortune can reverſe? 
Let us be in Jour thoughts, as you in ou 2) 


4 oF « (to: 


e192, 109 Du PhiLir. r 4c noiftsRog 2548: 
!2P&the KR breath 'of life. Heaven and ges 
b you. i.. (Ee afih) 


| Auvzit. 
* Worthy Philip! his beart is full; he never 
well del us: and in the day ef trouble, "of 
whoſe coming I have'an awful Wernli ＋ predict 


that grateful youth will be a friend to ſerve us. 
Hah ! who comes here, with 'our old Warden, 


Wolf. _ (Worx, brings iu RoMUALD bound, 
berween + 420 Fo SJ * 
WoL FP 


Bring him along. —Aorthipfu | Lord, I've got 
him. We ſnapt this ugly fellow in the Noi 8. 


: ALBERT. 


Why did you ſo? III on 22 L OY e ail 595 
Far; 3 N 


2 6 213 - Wp F, 
N LOOK at His 2 1 17 vü gat py * 
e wave all comments o on his hang. dog 


face; 3 
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face; I only fay he wears Lazarra's livery; and 
therefore, catching him in the coat of à ſcoun- 
drel, I humbly apprehend e cannot faſl to be 
of” the complexion of a raſcal. un 


1065 — pry 31 


8 Arvert. 
That's but an c outhide argument, Fiend Wal. 


Worr. 

Sir, take which ſide you will of a convicted 
thief, and you ſhail find him {till an arrant knave; 
for here's the caſe—this fellow lurks about, and 
hides in the thick' woods ; why does he fo? Why 
but becauſe the gallows ſtands in lehr and ts ; 
a pretty eye-trap he has no taſte for, being a two: 
leg'd building without floors, the which who 
takes poſſeſſion of is left to dangle and cut capers 
in the air.—1 Pray you, Sir, give him a leaſe for 
life of that fame airy tenement; that iky-parlour.. 

ALBERT. 


How long has it been my cuſtom to condemn 
3 man 8 ? Let him ſpeak for elk, em 


| Sande ese of: azar 21 Jt 
0 FEE 4 ut Dt wy Ro A. 140121. 18 } als 
DUI 4 5 | J'Y tin 7 
Joanna. | 
Where g oa maſter? 
- uy i . RouyALD,. 


. 


14 di ont know... Tam an furlough. 
WoL r. 
You lie; you are in limbo. / 


RoMVALD. 
Old Vöfrr n is my 110 I came kither to 


$i wal k k t 1 
"0%" 


1 
UL as # >» < 


Work. 


* u 30 NN AE 


eie be 03 Wor- ifit 993 Si a 
Old Genn is an old fox, and if y vou are. 
the child of his ſiſter ( ſaving her ladyſhip's pre- 
ſence) I take leave to dell you, * * the ſon 
of a ſtrumpet. T9917 
5 Argent. 
For came! muſt your abuſe fyeep all his 
Kihdred What has Guntram done to deſetye 
. this of you? 52 by nad ne 


Wore. 
Suntram's a cheat, an old Uiigious Khave! he 
rob d your father, and be cribs from you 
© . envy and” in the dead of. night altets the 
ks. Nach Das ar fund beiin 
{ WEE \ ud. ) ALBERT. 2 1 HOY 
| Come, no ors of this ! | 
RAT 12 n "Wore. TI AAA? 


Nay, Sir, I have not half run out his roll. 
Guntram's a tmitor, harbouis/ rogues, and runa- 
gates, javelin companions in Lazarra's pay, Who 
carry within their ſhields wicked deſigns againſt 
NO: 5 imo IW HI 101 28A 

2rifen ure vl rn Jef g 


Lazarra is a knight; there's peace between us. 
I will not hold his feryant-—Set him free | 


3s v4 ; Wor-. 152w} A 04 

Well! "2 it muff be ſo—untie him | There, 
get out! Give him the 1 rope, however, for a keep- 
lake; he'll find an uſe for it ere erf o, go 
your way — be ſure vou rob and pillage rk 

come near; you are turn'd out for that Purpo 

| and noßt other. Out! 1 l 
FF Ex Rohe aAr BY des) ) 
el Ab, Wy La Maſter, take 1 * man s word, 


you 


# 


But W 
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bi have too Ou; of, the good thing called 


"Oye. Nor 118 M LI18 Hani 210 — 
F . Sic 40 Hliddo 2- 
[Then ; yp one one failing, Wolf, hot! thou art 


free from. 


CAOUHL 8 to 


JoANNA. 
; Cate.” my dear. Lord, I'll fay that for our 
friend. (which 3 is the beſt that can 85 c for an 
man) he has an honeſt heart. 33 


WorLF. 
Thank you, Madam; you have ſaid it juſt in 
W or I muſt elſe have laid it for myſelf; and 


of all the praiſe, that can be given me, I am leaſt 
flatter d by my own, and much the meſt by 


19 
4 S, x 


10 Eli 111 


your” 8. ( Exeunt feuer ). 
100 

SCENE changes. 10 4 Grove. Exo 184 abe. 
:0 145 "67 eres ene it V1 


N 0 Phil p, and broad day Pie on bi ſhug- 


gard-! He, tbat loves truly, will be at his poſt 


before the bitd of morning gives the alarm. 
Alas for me, we only meet to part, and even 
that laſt comfort he denies me. 


t 111 P, 45 be ' approaches, den e _ ) 


oe - 0 | Jon 24Wr 1 
No, my [woet Eloiſe,” you do me og, 


= ExLoisA. 
NY May 1. 'Us ever wrong when. S accuſe you ! 
5  tardy?. ne ar ths wk 


12 92 25111 P 279 1110 ? 
allt. ME 


3 a * 8 490. 
e KAY taking leave, of . my g good fr riends 
the callers e dut 4 
Vr 2 it! D NS 945 by Nel ELA. 


— — 


14 NO ANN AT 


; Brom! © 

And nom of me—a light and eaſy taſk” tor 

you perhaps, but agony to wee 
PRI Ir. 4 2 
- Andie you wrong me: doubt not my affect ion. 
Belmont is near; upon tlioſe gliſt'ning cliffs my 
father's watch · tower ſtands: when the ſun ſets 
a. ah oer the glaſſy lake, I'll take my croſs- 
in purſuit f game, and Fan "0p? yours 

je e. El . 


45151 | 
"V3 80 +: 1 ron. WR 1 va bin Fill 
When ſhall that be? Dq i en 
n 
1 The ſooner, for your vice —perbaps to mor. 
row. ene 
ily p rhaps— 1 een. 1014 
2 ay pert Sf 4 1 25 ? 1110 8 1291 Dll 1 
30m 003 D! PNILI p. E n „in 
7 n not t baniſh Aan 7 | 1191197 00 
8 Ain 111 03 ELorsA.,” A 18 . OJ neatsb 
ben an E dare to ſay yout be is « Gat Þ' fl: 
5 EE Tilt vi 'ofy 
PIII. 1 2 
- Neve: : True love to SRP | not the name of 
Mrs eit 1 ego 2 2 Hd 361 JT 19111 A 


i 1011. 12 2 FRBWE NIN 7 
Win Fe think ant Twen j grow « old? 
ITE 2Q0Þ1cat V £4} 10 e | A009! 100.1 
1 0 W can grow old. on a - mid d 
1 {hw now ti 0 — ELo1845 | goibA—21m09 1. 
Years;paſs-away. | nim ** 
Pair 


8 eternal —and thou art Vittue's 


EL ois A. 
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ELotsA. 
VLaou 0 0d and partial to your Eloiſa; but 
I well know my father does not pleaſe v 1; 


PRILIP. 

1 55 muſt confeſs his manners do not pleaſe me. 
I would to Heaven my Eloiſa were the Thummbleſt 
herdſman's daughter rather; than Guntram's ! 
Can ĩt be in nature that ſoul like thine ſo tender, 
heart ſo pure, and manners fo refin'd and t 
ſhould ſpring from ſuch a ſtock? Is be not 

ſhun'd by all the neighbours round, a bung, * 
rant, the oppreſſor of the poor? 


ELonsa. L . 5 
This may be true, but I ought not to hear it. 
PRILIr. _ 
Rich to exceſs, and graſping after more, he 
would ſell any thing, ev'n thee, for gold. For- 
give me, my ſweet love, I have ſaid too much— 
but when I know he harbours in his heart'#baſe 
deſign to ſacrifice thy charms to the firſt pander 
that will pay his price, I can no longer meet him 
as a.” father, but muſt ** and fly him as a 
| nan ail. 10% WIG? 0 2913 ee 
Ah! ! LED he paſſes—See, he comes this way— 
Away, 5 [ this path conceals you from wo 
225 Pnirir. 
Look, look ! His troop of Myrmidons are 
with him; ev'n now lie's plotting—You' ate here 
at home — Adieu! This hand — Oh when will it 


be Wine! EE 0 nn 
ExorsA. 
: Adieu liess gone. 1 hope be bas efeeß d 
then. 


A 21 44 


I ſee him. Heaven be with you! Heaven and 
the angel of our love protect you (Exit. ) 


16 "JOANNA: 
them. Yes, yes ; there waves his feather'd hat— 


SCENE changes to a mountainous and romantic 


country, peculiar to Swiſſerland, with prafticable 
paſſes, and a rude bridge thrown over a torrent. 


GuxTRAn, Dax on x, and armed Soldiers. 


Darvon. 
Tul ſtorm a caſtle ; aye, or ſack a city, but I'll 
not ſcold a pretty girl as you do. 


* GUNTRAM. 
Whom do I ſcold ? 


DarRBoxrY. 
OD: daughter Eloiſa; and you muſt know, 
friend Guntram, it offends me. 


GUNTRAM. 

Well, if I dogive her a word or two now and 
then a little of the rougheſt— tis a way I have: 
She is uſed to it— Soft language would but ſpoil 
her. Cats and women are of a ſort; careſs them 
and they'll ſeratch you. 


Dax BON Y. 
You have a piece of ſpar under your ribs ; your | 


| heart is petrified. 


Gun rRNA M. 
And if it is, I am the fitter to conſort with you 


and that bold knight Lazarra, who employs you. 


| - DanBonY. 
I'm' no man's ſervant. I command a legion ; 
and if I fight, I fight for him that Pays me with 
Pay and free quarters. 


Ge Tan 


\ 
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2 7 8 / GuaTRAM,, 5 TN! 


. A. 


s Aye. et, Jou make free eno ugh wherever 
ou find quarters: I wiſh you Corti them 
e elſe, my friend. The Lord of Thurn 
is better ſtock'd than 1 am: Why don't you 
pay æ viſit to his caſtle7 e 
94% 194373 ® W's — 

. user . oF 

Al if n good time — be huſht ! 1 10 0 comes. 


(Lazann= enters. 


C1 een 


| LAZARRA. | 47 
It ſhall be fo! 1 will poſſeſs Joanna. Albert 
ſhall not engroſs her to himſelf —Hah | Darbony, 
my hero, call your ſoldiers. Give the loud bugle 
breath; over the lake, acroſs the valley, up the 


mountain's fide let echo walt the bltt, that 
ſounds to arms. | 


4 * 
: * 


DanzO T. 
. Ullos found 4 hugle—louder peta | 
lauder blaſt. : 
W Bugle ſounds.) 
LAZARRA. 


Soul 1 my father, how the ſignal cheers me 
—Hence with this pilgrim's cowl ! Come forth, 
my fword.! _ (Throws off his pilerim”s habit, and 

appears in complete armour.” 
Now, war; now, vengeance, I am all thine 'own' ' 
Haſten, bright Sun, and quench thy glowing + 
beams; come, mantled Midnight, cloak the con- 
frious Kars/! I have fire vg within my heart to 


* wv + 


for. 


18 JOAN N A:! 
need no other torch but that which rage ſupplies. 
Why don't they rouſe? Why don't they 
march "and muſter Where are they? | 
(4 diſtant march is heard.) 
Hark! T bear- them; they: are coming. Oh 
glorious "muſic; 16ul-inſpinng ſtrain ! It ſwells, 
ut grows, it gathers on aye can-—And look ! ney 
come. An £. 0D . 


(4 band} heat: nene, uit fr al pr 
LAZARRA. 


1. 4101 072 1 


Soldiers | and you that love a ſoldier's cauſe, 
valiant - adventurers in, the field of glory; we go 
to puniſh the proud Lord of Thurn, who keeps 
immur'd a fair and noble lady, who by the laws 
of chivalry is mine. t is more ſacred than a 


ſoldier's miſtreſs ? What ſweeter to a rival than 
revenge N. AJ 
DAR BON Y. 


Enough, Commander, ſo they do but fight, 
they are not nice about the cauſe they fight 


LAzAR AA. 
Then are they comrades to my heart's con- 


h tent, made to command ſucceſs and rule the 


world. Call them to arms, and march ! Sound 
in their ears the animating charge, that ſcrews 

their courage to the true i pitch, and ring out 
Albert's knell o arms, to arms! 


SONG 
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50NG. oa CHORUS. . 


© Danzony. 


o Lace Late cbs . 

Lo, from the cavern'd earth we riſe | 
* In terrible array: 

« Where'er we march, a crimſon flood 

« Around us rolls of human blood, 
And ruin marks our way. | 


Now tremble, Albert—Fortune veers ; 
Fate opens wide her ghaftly ſheers, 
15 Jour life's Lal thread is ſpun: 
e tiding o'er you hangs the Card 
e bal waits Lazarra's woc 
* To Weis And it is done,” -- 


* 


1 Exeunt, marching. , 


| 
* 
(| 
. 


| 
$ 
'" 
B 
' 
x- 
N 

| 


e 


2 


29 


SCENE, the interior 15 4 rocky. cavery ; 3 LAZARRA, 
'"DaRBonwY, and armed * Free 's at the 


STS ' DSS 


© Lazanka. 


_ Hes cuts Wes hollows of the rock bes peak 


a country form'dfor ambuſh and ſurprize. "Tis 
now a trace *twixt Albert and myſelf; ; if under 
this we find his caftle open, as 'twas this morning, 
we've. an eaſy conqueſt—if not, we muſt ſtrike 


many a hard blow ere we win it; for, do him 

juſtice, Albert is a ſoldier. Our ſpies will ſoon 
be coming—and- behold Reinhard and Ulric— 
| Now, Sirs, what report you ?' 


 (Reiynanp and VLATO enter. ) 


Rzxinany. 

Every thing that can inſure to you an eaſy con- 
queſt. We carried letters to the Lord of Thurn ; 
we found the caſtle barriers open as in time of 
the profoundeſt peace ; the drawbridge down, 
no warders at their poſts, and none but one old 
ſervant, Wolf by name, who ſeem'd to entertain 
the ſlighteſt fuſpi icion of our errand, and leaſt of 
all the Lord of Thurn himſelf, who greeted us 

moſt 5 1 


\ e ; 


CE) 
5 


LzA RBA. 


AVA | 7 
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* o 


bg Ro ek SaAMARED... 4 | 
. Confident dotard! He ſleeps his. laft night in 
Joanna's arms. The ſun has dropt into the lap 
of ocean, and enterprizing darkneſs now befriends 
us— Call up your ſoldiers from their rocky den, 
and range them for their march ; you beſt can 
tell how to awaken and infpire their courage. 
75 DAR BON x. Ne ea 
Soldier, ſoldier, wave your ſword ; 
Give the ſign, and paſs the word! 
Won.“ 8 
* Order, order! Comrades all— 
0 KRiſe and anſwer to the call ! 
( Soldiers enter and join in CHORUS. * 
We come, we come, we come, 
* We need no beat of drum; 
« Watchful ever day and night, 
* Evert ready for the fight, 
We never, never fly, 
* We conquer or we die. 
___ » DaRBony. 
* Athwatt the foreſt dark and drear, 
With march that caution cannot hear. 
4 Slowly, flowly wind your way, 
No one lag, and no one ftray, 
Silent all in cloſe array, 
“Slowly, lowly wind your way: 
(CHORUS of Soldiers. 
Captain, captain, ſtout and bold, 
Soldiers need not to be told, 
Only lead us to the booty, ? 
« We are thoſe that know our duty. 
«© Huzza, huzza ! we never fly, 
_ .-» £ Huzza! we conquer or we die!“ 
N % Say) 
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| SCENE; changes to the caſte of T. zurn, moated, and 
att Araw-bridge "OT over which Worr N, 


AD > nut: 881 1 


upon this A 8 8 ing here at 
wh full. length.. aver the leepy, rl To my 
thoughts now it ſeems to cry—® Come, ' croſs 


me 8 I hope no man leſs honeſt than myſelf 
may take it at it's word. As times now. go, let 
there de ever betwixt me and danger, a good 
broad ditch, ſay I; but my Wiſe, maſter ſeems to 
2 that thirteen centuries are paſt and gone, 


nce peace 2175 were reach'd on earth. 
Oh Lord, b 15 955 does I's come to paſs that 
honeſt, men ſhould | be bebe eaſy gulls to live with 
ſcoundfels Ps keep open Boule Tl coaſt about 
and litten. ak ! what's that? Tis not a trum- 
t; no, nor yet a drum; but tis the clank of 
en that n in armour— Les, yes, 5 that 
d click ! juſt ſo my rapier jingles, when 
ing in the ſlings it hits my cuiraſs.— Hoa 
ae there! Watrders ! — Up with the draw- 
450 with the pottcullis!— They come, 
ng Frog I The ne Is furpriz'd=Ring ot 
X alarm- bell, ring l 
Cc "Br hurrits orte brides; c The belt i Ig 
LAzARRA and Dannour yh 5 in * tie head of 
hid ph en SA e N 


LAZA NK. bo 2 
Deſtruction 1 . you Stop that 2500 bel. 


2 elm heroes, charge | and-ſpare 
a dn a + a; 


, 0d es "Slade Linh 4 3 
eg Cut your way n On, on, wy Id of 
3 ts 


i 


| LAZARI RA. 
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LAZZARRA. 
Viso Vickorz we have carried it”. 4 


( The aſſailants force the bridge and enter Ihe" aſ- 
tle.” Alberts flandard of the crown'd lion is 


\ | 


 puif'd down, and the black banner of the death” 
head heifled in its Place. T1 Tumpets fon! a charge - 
SUQN3 


meanwhile.) 
IT 


ALBERT and Wor r 2 —7 1 forts their gef. 
. ſage over the bridge.” One or two of the aſſull- 


ants fall” under their ſwords, eg. 
„ —· ) | LR, 9101 
eee eee it) 3 
hy . WoL F 8 (2 10 0 
Aeg em anon 
N 

Forward, brave Sir! One ſally Tit abs de 
free. £8 ist. eflil bas 
et. AA; 197 TON F 1 -3 39 

Come on, oy hero1-I wr ant Oe} 10h opal 
dt, 18 em & Tin i [3 rat 

— 3 * 7.4 Wore * Wy 'y * geht . 


So have: not I. de fall.) the ſlippin bag 
betrayed" Er you wo" Toldiers SE 


quarter <i77U} "S205 v9 44 
: Urkie * 08. * } [GLB 9+ 
Give m; no en comrades _ is Wot, 
4 \ REINHARD. + YR e 
Hold if" tis s Wolf, he's keeper of 50 tinkſure, 
and knows where it is buried. 
BI ES Wolr. 3 51d 


That's what I do. Let me and ſhew 
you—Ah! my friend bee t you ? 
That 8 well. _ ws drank'together ſcarce an hour 

uin. {3 Sole, yaw 1007, Ago. 
+ | N bes 


IL J act f ' 


An 


ago. Send off theſe fellows, and Jy Hal have 
all the ranforn 10 yourſelf. - 


RINA 
wel, what ri ſtop. for ? n me with any 
pris'ner. The caſtle is your own—the tap is 
running; you? ee will have frank up all 
the liquor, 
(The rf eoithdraw and paſs the bridge. 7 


5 Worx. IN 
„And are not you dry too? come with me; 
friend | Tu ſhew you drink in plenty. | 
| RxNUAAD. | 
ber me money. 


| Wor r. S a 
Oh 1 good! You wiſh to touch the 
treaſure; you'd tap the ſtrong box rather Wan 
the barrel. You are a wiſe man. AY 


REINHARD. | 
8 About it quickly then. There is no time to 
loſe N 
- LEA Worr. B 
Give me your arm. I am ſomewhat. cri Ned 
with my unlucky tumble. This way, pps | 
Reinhard. - You'll never know what 'tis to want 
again.—Come o' this fide. I' ſhew you ſuch a 
a mine. — There, there it is. Up to your chin 
in plenty! (plunges RetinHARD into the moat. J 
' You've got it, my fine fellow! drink your fill; 
make yourſelf welcome! Farewell, honeſt Rein- 
| Hard May all the * of Albert ſo be treated. 
| 3 (Exit Worr 7 


. 
* - 8 7 
Y * * 
. . 2 * - b 1 0 
x ; | "SCENE 
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— WM "> * 


A DRAMATIC ROMANCE. 25 
SCENE changes. A grand hall of Saxon . 


lecture, in which there are trophies of armour, 
banners, &c. 


LAZARRA, Dasowy. 


Dar Bowy. 


Put up your JO I greet. you "Lad * 
'Thurn, 


LAZARRA. 
| An eaſy victory,—Remove the wounded, and 
fecure the priſoners. _ Go, ſee it done. Then 
we'll divide the plunder. — That's your object; 
love and revenge are mine. (Exit DARBONY. ) 
Now, now, Joanna, come and crown my triumph 


(Joanna enters.) 


Joanna. 
Lo, here I am ! What would you with n ? 


LazaRRa. 
' Your pilgrim 1 is return'd. 


Joanna. © 
Let him avoid me. {draws a dagger. 7 


| LAZARRA. 
Arm'd! for what purpoſe ? Is there need of 
arms, when your bright eyes command Py” 


Joanna. ' 
Let them command you hence. 


LAZARRA. f 
I this my welcome ? Thus do you pay your 
champion and avenger ? 


Joanna. 
I pay ou all you merit my averſion. 


E. LAZ ARRA. 


* 


- 
5 ? * * 


256 : IO ANNA. 


LAZzARRA. 5 
Come, come, I know you: trifle not with me. 


1. Know | you are not Albert's wife in heart: tis 


but a compromiſe you make with duty; theſe 


are but fetters, which your parents forg d and 


thus I let pu free, 4% , enn a. 9 


SV p 3H Joanna, | 77 5 
A. rahnt, blaſphemer ! This dagger gets! 5 
"nd. if you approach. Have you forgot from 


whom I am deſcended ? Diſhonour cannot 7 | 


a Mentfaucon. Te! wife of * does no 
fear to 1 TS 


0. C4820 50 Ie! DEST Aa Jr bit 
The Le of Jeanne does not wiſh it. ＋ Come 
at peril of my life to break thoſe chains, whoſe 
burden hangs ſo heavy on you; that death is Jeſs 
unwelcome N their weight. 


Joana. 21 :81V7 
Tris falſe. My huſband is my crown _ glory; 


thron'd, in his bn I defy, your threats. Shame 


on your, knighthood 1 ;recreant as you are, twice 
foil'd, twice vanquiſh'd in the liſts by Albert ; 
| how like a coward do you now attack him, under 
the maſk of a perfidious truce, for which his 
_ honeſt nature gave you" credit ; ; and free to face 


you as an open foe, made no defence againſt a 


ſecret ere ue 3 
Jas! 1370 10. ; LAZARRA. D 24 1 f TEL f 


08) i 


Temper you atiger, teſt you call forth mine. 


Joanna. 


- Your anger cannot move even a Womün; and 
is of all the paſſions that belong to you, your 


love excepted, wi what 1 yoke, deſpiff e. gy 


a a 
VT * * * 
. 4114 0 1 . + -» — 
& 1 


18 4 8 © ! . 74 : 
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3 > 
Inſulting v woman, you'll extort a ſecret which 
elſe in pity I had kept untold. 1 
Joau xa. 

In pit V e, who 3 it "rg you ? I 
ſaw my gallant huſband force the bridge. I have 
no pity to implore for him; and for myſelf, whilſt 
1 command . Weapan, I ſcora to aſk Ma” 1 


U. LAZAR RA. ; 
* fav. your huſband force the bridge" 5 
Joaxx A. 1 
I did.—I faw your den al 3 his 
ſword.” Ic dun n e. otra 
ata E 
And was that all you faw? | 
_ » Joanna.” 
What elſe was to be ſeen ? 
0 LAZA ARX. 


Did Albert flay my people, and receive no 
wounds from them ? Is he punks ? 


Joanna. | | 
Tormenter! Will you tell me he was N ? 


LAaZARNA. 
1 ſhould ſuppoſe ſo, when he fell. 


Joanna. 
Fell ! no. You torture me with 2 
It was his brave old ſervant, Wolf, that tell. 


LAZARRA. 


Wolf fell, and roſe again. — Tour huſband 
neyer. 


= 


| Joanna. | 
Ah Canter Monſter, murderer cy 
E 2 ! 7; ne 


28 8 104 NN Ac 20 


. geance nerve my 7 ! This to your heart ! 
10143; 2 MIKE'S "13 ee. 
8 + 2 A1 
You've miſs d it.— Ha ſhe. faints 
(Joanna finks to the ground, and op her. I 
2 dagger.) 7. 
I've gone too far: She loves him "tis too bins 
= What ſhall I do? I dare not ſtir to help her; 
3 my very touch would kill her: loſt, abſorb'd, 
| and all her ſenſes gone, ſtill, ſtill ſhe awes me. 
Tis faid, that in the ſpot where ſaints are buried, 
ſome angel ſtill keeps guard upon their bones; 
and if the man of blood approach, he dies: ] am 
a man of blood; and tho the wreck of beauty lies 
before me, proſtrate, defenceleſs, I've no heart 
to harm her.— I'll hence, and call for help. Hoa 
there! Within, (Exit haſtily. Joax x revives. 7 


Joanna. 
8 am I? Hah ! n has eſcap'd me, 
and left me here, defenceleſs and unarm'd, robb'd 
of my laſt, my only ſure reſource ! ¶ Mie rifes.) Oh 
Albert! Oh my huſband 1 I had treaſur'd your 
parting words: —“ My wife knows how. to die; 
< when all is loſt, that can protect her bonour 
All noyy 1s loſt, for thou art gone for ever. —Ha! 
here are weapons. Spirits of the juſt ! guardians 
of Etue, aid me! ( attempts to pull down @ ſword 
i - pile of armour.) Cruel {word ! thou 
not ſuccour the ſad wretch: that. needs thee: 
Tliou art no hero's weapon; elſe my hand, weak 
tho” it is, had brought thee down to ſave me. 
One effort more. — Now, now, deſpair, aſſiſt me 
2 (/he diſlodges a cli Her, by which a ford a 
wy ſeveral lances is fall J) = 115 done! tis de 


AA 


— — T Oↄ: 2 — 
- 


Nie 
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the angel of my reſcue has nerv'd my arm to pull 
this trophy down, and offers to my view a choice 
of deaths. (takes up a ſtword.) And here I chuſe. 
Come forth, thou trenchant blade! bluſh not to 
| prove thyſelf the friend of virtue, tho' in a wo- 
man's graſp. Terrific weapon ! whatever maſter 
own'd-thee, I can warrant thou haſt be-widow'd ' 
many a wretched wife; now vindicate the honour / 
of a widow, and ſend her hence, to be a wife in 
8 Now, Albert l now I come! Cas fe is 
about to fall upan the ſcvord, E Aer 

n en infant ſon.) © 


| 5 "Evorne. 
Tuns, aan, wothet! turn, ang fave TY 
| fon Eo | 
211 1 Jö Aue a „ 
05 ſon my ſon I live for thee, my ibn!“ 
"| runs and catches. han in hor arms, and 7 00 
§ CENE Henne is to @ wild 55 broken view of 
:\ foreft and cliffs ; on the ſummit of which, in a © 
romantic "fituation, the a ave 14 e | 
er torr ch 2 
nene (alone. ) 

I'm wears and my armour weighs been me 
heavier and heavier every ſtep I take: 
limbs too, ſtiffen, and my bruiſes throb. If 3 
could reach thoſe herdſmen on the mountain, Id 
ſooner truſt my life with them than Wenſel; 
tho*gratitude and duty boch conſpire to bind him 1 
to Or ſervice. —Hah ! ! he comes. 

- (WenSEL enters to ALBERT.) 


5 Wines. 
who art thou, ſtranger ? * 


ALBERT. 


114 1 
a y hk rP 4 6A 2 N 
30 10 A N PX. 


2:6 v Alskar. 
. 11490 lt thou not know me, Wenſel! Eo 
Aar A NS | OI 


- Albert |. my Lord l—What brings my ; Lord 
Jene, at, this late hour, ſo far from f uy oon 
caſtle? wy 31 

ene canes; 
1 Wenſel! tis now no time to feign furprize, | 
Let us deal honeſtly, as man to man. | 


ane 
Honeſtly, wy. Lond? 
. * WA « EP MAT 255 | 
Aye, fir,” even ſo; e e Ivan you 1 ki 
pd of me, I was your friend; now I have need 
yes will you be mine? 
Went. T 
hy Am I doubteddꝰ 


„ he 


ALBERT, 9 
Lou have f fail d me once. 
P RE WVSsEL. . 
2 | You kept my. ſon, in pledge a benen 
| for it. , 0 
1 ALBERT. 
* I ſent him home to. TOR as en en reps 
* 155 5041 Warm, wc 181 i 1 
| | You did. . 
3 ALBzRT, To 
i . N unn. OD} DEBUG 265? 1% 
| : | "Wenszr.” 8 
| 5 ation; Te bee . of 
8 Belmont, which is you r's. | 
2 JAA. 
| 2 ALBERT, 


* 
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ALBERT. 

If mine it is, let Belmont give protection toi it's 
owner; for tho you aſk me why fo far from 
Thurn, I muſt believe you know that Thurn is 
loſt, my wife a priſoner, my ſon a flave, myſelf a 
fugitive, the earth my bed, Heaven's canopy m 
roof. This if you knew, why have you not pd 
ſembled your retainers to reſcue thoſe dear pledges 
from their danger? But if you knew it not, I 
tell you now, Lazarra is the villain who. has 
robb'd me. 


Wands. - 1 

All this, my Lord, I do conieſs 18 and 
had a prudent foreſight of your ruin, as you ſhall 
n Forreſters come forth. ; nm 
Canned men appear.) 
- ALBERT. 

How's this ? In-ambulh, Marel What in- 
tend you ? 


Waxazl., | IVY 
There, my good Lord, you ſee we * e not 
ſlept: we are not improvident, but meet the 
times, as the times ſhould be met, forewarn'd, , 
forearm'd. 


ALERT. 

1 Philip amongſt theſe? Set him before me; ; 
then I ſhall know you are with me true and 
loyal. 

| Wznszt. | 

You was pleas'd to ſay but now, I had fail'd 
vou once: I neither fail'd you once, nor ever 
will. I then was, what conſiſtently I- ſtill am, 
and ever will be, your determin d fo... 

| ALBERT, 


a> 


f | FL 2s 0.4, NN 1544 5 


ALBERT. OE 


Wen ifel, ere W a BSW £8 


35” 1 — nad 
WENSEL.. - 


HS»: d 149% 


| imgeve me, but yout Püde 
hat you had power to dag ; 


es your Jani 
ſhew'd to the world t 


and that my (ati never will ſorgiy 
made my ſon your bog 1 haught) cn, how 
you are.mine—arreſt h 

Gy 5 1 = 5 T hey. cloſe 895 ALBERT and f e mm.) 


499 


- ALBERT. ; at? wy Now 
Oh ! thou villaig, ! 55 141 1 


Wens8L ic nw bas od! 
Tins you may call me villain; I'll not ſtop the 
gur of your tongue, , becauſe: Put railing 
| me how very far you are debas'd from every 
manly character; begane.! Lam Abam' d,of ne 
Take him away. 1 eos a] N 97 1 or 1 } $4 
(He is carried af, Alb d by WENSEL.' Even) 


(W OLF ſlowly enters, fooks, around, and Ii dien. 


25 1 + 885 1 Wor. ei 15 „ 

| Methought I heard the buzzing! wund of 
voices.—No, tis a vile inhoſpitable "deſert. * 
I cou'd jump now on a ſnug warm cottage,” a | 
meſs of milk and a clean truſs of ſtraw, t e 
be à bleſſed chance; but no, no, no: Theſe 
mountaineers would break my neck to catch em, 
and when I've caught em, they ll not break my 
faſt. There's Wenſel's watch tower! The devil 
watch him. I have too much reſpect for this old 


carcaſe, tho bruis'd and batter'd by Lazarfa's 


cut · throats, to truſt it N ugly thief ! 
en my Nor maſter all wn into his hands, he . 
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a well have fallen in the moat.— Good night to 


him.—Holla ! By'r Lady, who is this old fellow? 
Tour bleſſing,! father A 
(de HA Aurr enters.) 
| HzermiT. 
Heaven' 5 grace be with you 
; Wor. 
Amen to your grace ! Now if you'll Hive up 


ſupper, and fay, © © Sit down with me!” I am 


your man. 
HErmMiIT: 
Who and what are you? 
 - "Wotr: 


Not a rende, friend, to feed on "Os ; nor à 
cameleon to live on air; but a poor hungry man, 


infinite weary, and tolerably honeſt—therefore do 


you ſee, if your pot boils and you're in haſte for 
ſupper; ſooner than let it cool, I'll make one 
with you. 
HermirT. | 
My cell is poorly furniſh'd for the hungry; 
yet is the ſtranger welcome — Heaven forbid, I, 
that am fed by W ſhould lack the thing l 


live by! 
; "Soca, 


Right! you take it rightly: you read your 
bible with a proper comment, and are a very ſen- 


üble old gentleman—T wiſh your table may he 
2s well provided as your underſtanding. 


Hermit. 


My fare is re uy fortune, Poor and humble. 


Wort. 
Heaven DEE your fortune, and Abd aid 
| your 


- LAOS IF A1 7 TC 
W125 1 ih OANN A: 
{your 1 8 


now perceive, grave Sir 
the ne o fanes in bend par enen your 


piety and learning: I will not trouble you on 
: theſe points at ent, being juſt now in greater 
2 need of food N reſt than uren ang kes. | 


A . Hermit. 
Ff tell me, are you not of wenſel's «company? 


11 1 C11 7 10149 


. 
Indeed I am not: Tis the laſt company I off 
would wiſh to be in. 
D. n 21007 ni 1nd 1 1 } 
154 D you belong to Guntram or Lazama,? 


be, 4 Wor r. 
. + belong' to either you (how alan um. me. 1 
Va to Albert, Lord of Thurn — Wolf at yout 
© ſexvic — 5 Tam ol by name; 15 am 8 ſuch 
by nature. 011 T TS 


* 
a T 


Haltrr. - ein lle n 


Your. name I have often heard”; d ever 
grac'd with commendations of your character: 
Your maſter I am a ſtranger to. 


Wo r. | 
Indeed, ! Where have you liv'd ? His chari- 
ties are pretty well known. g 


Hermit. 
] — heard of them; they are gone to Heaven 
before him. 
Wol r. 


Truly I fear he'll ſhortly follow them, for when 
we parted he was on his way, and had but barely 
got the ſtart of death: As for my part, I was 
- - thrown out of the race, being down in battle, 


* with. 
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with half a ſcore of rapiers at my throat, expe” 
ing every moment my quietus; but hs, ith 
thor, is fader! ſtory, and only ry 5 
| TE a Can. | | 
ID I! - J Henna, 10 | 
Come on then, you ſhall have the can, my 
friend, and I the ſtory; for I love a ſoldier. I 
dwell no further off than in that rock, and have 
employ'd no architect but nature — So we poor 
Ru are content to hve. 


Wor. | Kia 


I know what ſort of tenements your's s are, , and 
how'yow-live ſcot · free, under the wind, and pay 
no rent except to Proviqonce, on whoſe account 
you garniſh, out your lodgings with mEmentoes, 
that mark the. tenure under which you hold : 
But all your ſ{kylls and bones won't break my 
reſt ; Death is to me no ſtranger; I've ſeen him 
in all ſhapes ; in all his terrors ; and know his 
face too well to ou: his picture. 

( Ereuut. ) 


43 04h 


4 


* 


* 


END OF THE | $ECOND ACT, 
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FN 4 as | U. A apnea | WNT ein ONLY Da H 
5 09Std. De - nen 
55 ch in hi Caftle 0 "40 „ Lavanis 
An Arteue . | 
tr Wh 1 195 > Arrzubkur. 2 91001 on 
Wax I. your caftellan of Belmont, waits. 
IVI Mog LANA. * SyYOMIT i 319 


Admit bim. — Wald is an uſeful villa. 
{vw WIL Wein Y | IN (Exit Attendant.) 


2 ts Gen enters. ) | 
9 Wens zl. 
peer to the brave Ahne on my kn er I pay 
mY  hottiage' to the Lend ef Thurn. by Ws | 
males kneel, LAZARRA prevents im. 
N LAZ ARRA. I Nen 
I can * if I am Lord of Th ES till 


Albert's taken... 1 that ban me that, will be | 
indeed a friend. | 
Weird. 


That friend am 101 have bing in ſafe hold. 
1001 ILO £1.34 Lazarka. TRV. £ Ea OY 
"Ow his head] S0 all is 445 and you are 
e ee 
2 E f 1 wh $1509.54 

1 u at a word, — He des thi wit.” 


LAZARRA, 


_ ; 
5 4 
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LAZARRA. + 


And Tam _in_Joanna's. arms . to-morrouenſo 
goes he to his Heaven, and T to mine. r 


WIN SEL, | 
You'll 15 (dirt ſtruggles 44 encounter firſt. 


LAZ ARRA. 
And who has not that has to do with wo- 
man ? — Have you aught elſe ; for time 1s precious 


Miihe s ! boo nN N 
. WanszL.. 

No more but to remind you of your 3 
LAZARRA. 


apnea ſo let yout en 3 gagement Wl 


But to remove all An? agen, 49-0 my ſword ſwear 
5 will ſend me Albert's head to-morrow. 


„e e 0 draws his word. ) 
Wers. 
I ſwear, and with a kiſs . my oath. 
* 13 JI ci Vinh a! > LAZARRA.., C5111. O all | 
And if if you keep it dot, yo kiſs your death. 7 
Kd nend AN ANAL Aw Exeunt ſeveralhy. ) 
f 0 the - ſame as at the "Contlajfion of the * 48. ) 
© PHexmrT and Worx * 1 20A ; 
Wol- 4 


* thank you: I bave eat, and * 


ſlept away my cares beneath your roof. 


Jou ye made your houſe. of rock, but, not | 
heart; and if 1 live to ſee the happy day, Then 
Thurn Thall welcome her true Lord again, your 


{crip ſhall never want a hermit's dole. 


Ati ein es 1b St1— (IOW & 38 HE RUuir. | 
AAAASALL | 


4 


| 
| 
' 
| 
l 
| 
| 


3 f 7 
Pee WC See 
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__ Harmir, 
1 ever that day comes,” I ſhall not aſk it, 


. Wor 3 | ey 
In truth you need not, for my noble maſier 


| hath too much of the virtue of benevolence in 
bimſelf, not to dementen it in other pv a 


Pie fwply done my duty; that's no pre, 
r FRY 
In a degenerate world it is. ſome praiſe. There 
are, who have abundance, and yet want; you 
live in poverty, and have to fpare. Now, father, 


fare thee well! I'll to the hills, and ſee what 


metal hearts are made of there: If this Lazarra, 
and his foreign cut - throats, are to inſult our na- 


tion, ſeize our caſtles, and live at large upon us, 


farewell, freedom ! I'II rather fly my country, 
and turn Jew, than be;a wil and own myſelf a 
"Nave. 8 (ul.) 
18 e 5111. 1201¹ W000 107 
Oh ! loy'd Helvetia, Oh my native country 
How long, ye ſons of freedom, will ye ſuffer theſe 
foreign hypocrites to dwell amongſt you-? When 
they affect to embrace you as their ery ang 
they meditate to throw their chains, about | 
and make you bondſmen; under the pretence of 
"won, they would fain conceal monſtrous 
ambition, uſt inſatiable of univerſal Power, and 
pride fo vaſt, that having 'vow'd eternal entity 
to earthly kings, thy el aſſail the — 
of Heaven, and rather than confeſt a erte 


themſelves, deny their Gob. © 


carrying a dates. 
* 85 | in lt] "Berna, 


_ 
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Eliza. . f 504-1985 3 L* 
Father ! "Tet 7:3 | 
3 , 
[ HzRMIx. 7 
| My Child! _ tout wy . 
ut Ezots 4; „ 61 0 


Are you not = with; me for tarrying fo 
long? I ran to you at. laſt and brought you * 
thing. Are you not hungry, poor old man? 


lie rd EIRRMET: © 5 
Not lo: thy charity oreſtalls my wants. {e's 
W. We | 01:0 BLOW!» ; 


49 1 ſhow's have been with you an PALE "Ps for 
that's the hout my father takes bis nap. 


EI LEO ln (OT HER MIT. ' 17 108 2711 7 iT 
- Dares twiificence then e wake abe Gan- 

tramis ſleeping? E111 

. 121 22 NOVO | BLorsd.! 


AV Rlas-a-day, chere! is ſad news e "Hove Ve 
Not Fs baum the doings at 9 857 urn Caſtle ? 


190 ; 17 8 Hnr. | 48 | ; 


n „ 
Th 1 vile py ce IS the worſt of men 46 bo 
is Darbony, and ſo is MWenſel—aye, and ſome 
others, but I name no names. All hearts bleed 


for the good Lad d and as tor Lord Ml 
(Vf he's. the belt of men. 


ig dandy: 71 15 
111 1 not know Lord Albert. ad Tf 


Ezorsa. 


That is much: All poor men know him, for 
he loves the poor. 


. ? e * 


H 


1 5 JANA 


4 f 


3 
RE gave to thoſe. that IEP he himſelf 
bungen in chain. Alas Ipity him. WEB 
HERMITr. ad 
Ves, human ſufferings ſtrike our hearts with 
pity; and oft we wonder at the ways of Providence, 
that thus permits men to be oppreſs' d; but 
whilſt we only n from effects, rern acts 
from cauſes unreveal'd to us. þ 


n hs | 

\ Ah, father ! theſe are things above my reach : 
1 have not "underſtanding of theſe matters; but 
believe it all becauſe you fay it. You may have 
known. variety of fortune; I've no rence of 
that ſort: my life has been a ſcene of uniform 
depreſſion. T ve often aſk d the hiſtory of your 
Rs Rue you ve no confidence in me to alli. 


- Heawit. 
Til give you pain ; ; why ſhould y 127 wiſh to 


o « 4 Þ 
Ta” 


: 


9 3 * * 2 
0 = 


«4.7 % { 3 


98 bear it? e, 
E ois. 85 
= he tender pain that pity gives, is Reuss 
> tr. 


I have ſeen better days, been rich and noble; ; 
and all the (oft affinities; fo dear to human nature, 
I have fondly cheriſh'd] Heaven's Hey gave 
ak 3 cruel man denen d them 
JC e e 
Ab, Poor unfortunate | you” ve been 4 fa- 
Hz: RMIT. 
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_ AHgnamar- 

124 — when —— 8 me by that name, 
the recollection that I had a daughter, who 
might have been the bleſſing E my * this, 
this, my child, pulls at-m —and 
when I wow'd ſpeak, at” 5 deſire, 2 Canin — 
K am ſtifled! * 
F Fos. * 

„00 Iwill never aſk it more 84 now 48 
| bold my father, and that odious Darbony.— Re- 
tire into that grotto, good old man] and take 
your baſket with you: harbour there till they 
are 80. I would not have them ſee you. 
n Hani retirds. 
(u e and Darzony enter.) 
i 4£11 00, DGounTRAM: 
There, there ſhe is ! Neath had wb 
ſpeak as ſoftly to her as the zephyr blows : 
Child, this is Darbony, a wealthy knight; a 
gentleman of Florence: one whoſe ſword has 
cCarv'd him out a fortune by the wars, that well 
may warrant: him to ſay, to any the beſt and 


proudeſt ſpinſter in the land “ Come forth, and 
be my bride! 


Elos. 8 
wen, let him fay i it to any; ſoitis not to me. 
GUNTRAM. 


| I now! do you rebel ?. Do you murmur, | 
ſaucy chit? I've ſaid the word; the bond is 

| fign'd and ſeal'd: you marry him this night. 
You ſee I am calm; you ſee I take a gentle 
courſe of perfuaſion ith you: but have a care 
how you chafe me; take heed how you anger 
1 me! 


* 


42 TOA * r 0 


me! By all that's terrible, if you hold off, 1. 

have you dragg d to the altar. 

1 e295 Fey * 
nd Guntram there you too fa 

You are” oa and harſh; our da ns: 8 young 

e 45 | 8 5 . 7421 

ie 5 

"Aye; tell ber ſo! "You are a notable. lover ; 

an The II tell you the is too young to marry you. 

She'd not ſay that to me, if I propos'd Philip of 

"ONES . neighbour Wenſel's {on :, not ſhe, not 

| ſhe; ſheid jump into his arms.— But ſhe ſhall 

55 know theſe. ſhuffling pleas won't paſs : ſhe's 
yours this very night.—Hav'nt I faid the word? 


+ jt 


Daxzony. 885 
Yew d ave ſaid the word; but when 
the theme is love, we hold it as the better way to 
fing it: . MASTHY:? p 


Aer n ſpting's 8 Gert prime be op'n "ning flow'r 


Allures the roving bee COP "OY 
5 LAnd is not beauty's "Vernal hve NS 
Jag ,The : hour for love and thee? 11 


% For. ike, the bee, love's archer leaves... 7 

"aj TOY . 

* Wound, receives 
A ſweet, that heals the ſmart. be 


ry! 1. GUNTRAN., Wes 
there, you lucky girl! 


I Tr 


| a tniband . 
| (Exois draws, near the grotto where the 
Haul 5 5 1-4 
i . - 2397 * wy 112 e 79 5 ASU 4 i 


5 guard lan Genius has, | 


3 and 
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and pities my diſtreſs, to Belmont let bim fly, 
we oþ my Philip—without his inſtant reſcue 1 
am 410 7 


U 


 GuonT® AM, - 1 ; ö 
"What's 8 that ou mutter 7 Get you homes 


be gone! and, ſon in law, you wait upon your 


bride.-I'll follow i in the rear. Unruly brat! 
(renn Darpony and Elo1sa.) 
"ub As GUnTRAM, 16 going out, the e comes 


e he 


Fl. 1 Je: 5 
abe FE Evi, far, and rel. 2 
I eg Sunrnen. 201 ENT 25 14 
beg ? | ; : S0 G7 2 = 
HeamiT. 
To beg, i indeed—to implore, for pity? s fike— 
GUNTRAM. 


ell; come to-morrow ; there l Gon 

in 1 to fill lO wallet, if you 125 to- 
morrow. + nk 
"Hanne, r 

"Tis not for 1 tis "mercy, and not . 

for which 1 hunger.— Oh, for Heaven's ſweet 

ſake, recal the cruel ſentence you have paſs'd, 

and do not force this marriage on your dagen 


* GunTRAM, © 
Pooh. you to talk! a hermit Get you 
Fou ''re cmd; 'you 're fooliſh 80 
ibook your buſineſs. * (Exit Gunrx ant) 


Hzxurr. 
Perſuaſion's loſt upon him, ſordid ech! 
0 To, Belmont let 2 90 fy —thole were. her 
N words 
"J's" 


1 


7 
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3 tell my Phitip”—there is all her 
hape; Wou'd I could execute her ſwift com- 
mand, and fly to fave her! but though flow 
with-age, will be quick in zeal, and never part 
N * E him to Ger elOBeny: iff 

„ sn (Eri. 


SCENE n to a flately Gothic Hall in the 
Caftle of Belmont. PIII is * the Rage, 
WENSEL follows and Call to him.) 


PariLTy. 


e Wiss. 


I 2 J Pr. EST 

Wil you betmy r friend, ind er mur- 
der him? Oh gs, conſcience !, ſpeak to 
the heart of this unhappy man in the ſtill voice 
of „ : 
| "Wane. | 
"Oni pedant, chill not the noble dcr of 
my ſoul, 1 the wine revels in my kindling 
1 and my heart Hounds with Joy, WR” 


1 INE, * SES, - 1} 


AILIP. 
Wine may confound and ſuffocate the feelings 
for A while; but when the mad deluſtve dream is 


_ - Paſt, and reaſon ſhows you where ſuch dreams 


muſt end, then will your cry be turn d aſide from 
Heaven, and like the unhallow'd ſacrifice of Cain, 
pProphetic af your mo ſink down abhorr d, 
e and accurſt. ( $9 V4.8 L201 97 

x Wruxszl. 
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e WINS. Daft - AIhbron 

No more of this? be dumb! OY. 280. 

(£3.14 AY e Parte. ; Jit IAAF 12 CA 

a Forbid me not. Silence will come too ſoon: 

Old age hangs over you, and the: dark hour of 
death . 

+ WENSEL. 

| 1. death ig is near, beware how you ok 

Hence, be gone! | 


Paine. e 
on nothing make you tremble? 3 

WSET. n 
Yes, NY. anger. SLE . 

nenn 1 


Why do you bear this e to Albert? 
Why, Ts becauſe he ſpar d you, he forgave you, 


ſent back your ow, and truſted to your honour ? 


WINS. 


Tie more fool! he, who firſt e 10 


a after truſts him. 


\ 


PIII. | 
Ahe. if ſuch are ſools, woe to your vicdem! | 
5 * WensL.. _ _ 
Woe to thee; they inſolent, who dart to hold 
this "anguage to "TR father! 
Pate, 


My Mager le No, if you embrue you 1 
in Albert's hlood, I will not call you father; | 
I wilt not meet the curſe. that is wer ain ral | 
| the ſon of ſuch. an impious father. 
TW a0 WINS EI. A * 
Sive me a bond! This is too much obey 
. My twerd, my ſword ! Wo 


FF-2: 


- — — — — — — r mer meer 


1 
| 
| = 
| 
| 


| why dg you look a es Take off your. eyes. 


46 LOAN A: 


a 


(ALBE : r is brought in fetter'd * u ) 


35 Pr H I LIP. 
"Behold, 15 comes the man, in whoſe . 
ing preſence when you ſtand at the great day, 
nor {worg, nor ſhield ſhall ſave you, nor darkneſs 


cover you, nor caverns hide.—Ab, noble Sir! 


5 Takes ALBERT ſarroꝛufully by the hand, who 
embraces him, and walking up to MID 
looks him ſteadily in the fact. 


WruszL. 3 


10 


0k PII. 


Oh conſcience, conſcience, how thou on 


| abaſh'd! Never did mine produce, or mortal 


forge, weapon ſo ſharp as the-ſoul-ſearching eye | 
of ſcornful virtue es its oppreffor. Engle 


Wat, | 
What do you mean by this contemptuous 


filence ? The axe 1s ſharpen'd, and the hand 1s 
ready, that ſevers Foe” proud head” this very | 
0 night. 12 IT 23 


F 


81 


ib 0 0 1 43:4 | 

Then hear, oh bebt me, thou avenging g Power! 
I any lift his hand againſt the life of that juſt 
man, whoſe virtues have betray'd him, Guardian 
of innocence, with inſtant death "RATS, firike 
the en "RE er he be! "Fang: - a 


WxVXSs BI. N 
bern the death you "WF is ron _ 5 


N 1125 vou die this night few hours are left 


vou. Lazarra dooms 18 death Take him 
a l , eee is fainting. ” 
To - Pap, 


: * 


0 
3 
K / 
9 % 
* 
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1 


Parte, 


Hold, fot a moment hold Look to my, fa- 
ther He faints! ſupport him! See, the hand 
of Heaven is viſibly upon him bear him off; 
PII follow to his chamber. ( T hey take W Ns EI. 
F, fainting.) When you behold this judgment, 
can you doubt if Heaven forbids you to attempt 
the life of that JI man? Guards, ina your 
priſoner free! 

838 

Miſtake. us not, young Sir] Your father's fit 
don't fright us from our duty; we * hold 
him with double diligence now, as we muſt an- 


2 197 
ene, e Aena. 


1 05 ALBERT... dere am 1 
Philip, tis alli in vain. We part for ever. 
Pare, 
1 canant mart tym you ; we'll die re, 
Dal ABERTS rt Si nad 
0 * Philip; if Joanna yet ſuxvives, ure — 
her ſake; live for my infant ſon. Tell my ſad 
widow that I left this world convinc'd 2 her 
fidelity; and died beſeeching Heaven to bleſs her, 
pouring cut with my laſt; breath my thanks for 
all. the hours of my paſt happineſs by her be- 
ſtow'd—Tell her, de hope ſhe cheriſh'd in her 
ficknefs, ſupported me in the laſt pangs of death 
the pious hope that in a better world the reno- 
vation, of our faithful love, made pure and ny 
fed, will . a part of that beatitude, D 
heart of n n cannot conceive, and only Heaven 5 
can give. My laſt, farewel, and blefling to my 
ſon ED is 5 young to know—but time Va, 
come, 


\ 
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come, when you ſhall _ him——Ab ! ! can | 


no more $3627 EY * 


3 is heard from Waren: x chamber } 


| PariLIP. 

Hark | hark! a groan, and from my father's 
chamber. By the great, Power that made me, I 
will bury this dagger in his heart that ſtops my 
Fates; or dares to follow me. 

(enters the chamber. ) 


4 Ar 1 
"Philip, beware! Remember tis your father, 


OFFIckR 
Keep faſt the priſoner |. I command you hold 
him, dhe all aut A to . 9 


zarra. tt a < 


— 
a a reſcue; we've no arms to force 


you; nor have you hearts can be touch'd 


ity. My fears were, tor my in 
be Ant he forgot a father. r W. 


-  Qrricanms ö 

"Hine I tang as Sat; 
we are Lazarra's ſervants; and for Philip, let 
him look to humlelf ; think not of him. 


jen ey Mn rr 
{| "Fs talk and aft exactly as they ſhow'd, who 
ferve a — brutal as Lazarra. 


: I? ; nnn returns.) CONES 


SM? * 79 7 


— 144 
ow” 


. N PuiLae, 


againſt your füthet's life 


Gi via Philip, If you" ve raisd Nh band 


* 
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PamiLIyp, HEN 

Nature forbid paternal blood ſhou'd ever 
ſtain this hand. My father lives, but death's 


precurſor fleep falls ho and heavy on his mor- 
bid ſenſe. | | 
OFFICER, 
Come, Sir, you muſt to priſon. 


PmiLip, | 
Aye, aye, to priſon in the wellern tower. 


Ozyr1cer. 
No, i in the eaſtern tower, where the chain gf 


rocks begins. 
| Parity; 


Tou' re right, you're right; tis from the eaſtern 
tower the chain of rocks begins. And how long 
is it to his execution ? 


OFFICER, 
From this to midnight. 
PriLie. 
That will ſoon be here —lt is but right We had 


an hour for prayer. 
ALBERT. 


What do yu mean? 1 do not underſtand 


you. 
ap? Pn ILIP, | , 
Aloge, a cannot be denied you. 


ws. all J 
Urt. | 


If the 1 Albert wiſhes to be left to his "a 
votions, I can have no objection to his WE 
my only bulineſs is to prevent him from 5 


5 £ caping. 


Panty, 
Then go, Lord Albert, go to your * 
H ALBERT. 


ff 


_ — er Es es — of — 
*% 


15 


. 9 | 2 0 1 | * rr s oy 
5 — 0A N LNK: 1 


11 tt 4s 1 
ALBERT. 
wil TW pet without taking a laſt farewell 
- 14 64 4+; 4 
n Phil ir. och ae fy 
I'll ſee yo again. 
SHE (na ' whiſper, as he embrace him ) 
N 12 1 8 ALpzRT. 1 1 1 22 | * 
a Heaven Farewell. es 


(Pull ir watches him as he departs, then takes the 
keys from his bojom-) * 1 ni 4 


B55 Putt tr. 
: N Albert, I am armed for thy AARetaäce. 


Theſe keys command the paſſes Wicke Ane 
And if it be thy will, O Providence, to appoint 
me to this work, 5 render theſe thy imple- 
ments of mercy, let thy ſleep ſeal up the ſenſes 
of my wretched father, till I have done the deed. 
Hah! who art thoy? 
tl Hermit enters as "Philip. Was 1755 
What do you want, old man! 10 2 omes 
here: go, 80. 1 70 5 my father is afleep. if 
uu, Df1 Hul 186130 


L do not x Move your ſhe : II NY 155 a 
my buſineſs is with, you. :! 
1 6 80 2110 
I am Philip, but I can't hear your unde 
you muſt defer your buſi nels tall to- morrow. 


Hs RM 8 
als Impoſfible. Terenten it wou. d be too late. 


3917] ft 
298 MONT 2j13-- ; 190 8 PILE. TO 3 


157 Ne matten "Lens in haſte, Jan haſte 
i8gtob 8 8H HRM IT. 


f 24 45 T's, 


— 
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\ 


Henmir, 

800 - ng 2 b 
1 | 9 782 1 
PIT. 

What then; what then? Life hangs upoll my 
e | 


HRM. 25 
So does it upon mine; an innocent life, a life 
more dear to Philip than his own—Your 55 


(Ae nen re Pnilir. 5 35 
Hwa preſerve my ſenſes ! 
HERMIT. 


Is loſt to you for eyer—lold, ſurrendered, and 
dae d this vight by her unnatural father — 


49 8 7 BY 
| $4 07 199. PRHILIr. Mit 290 11T! <4" 
i kon to whom? bas ow vit Of n 
g * HxRMITr. 4 * 12 eee 
2 f [113 - y = 4 + 4 
T% lia : Ir FI 321TH I Fr 4 
Punt. 91 


* he monſter ! will he devote his daughter to 
that demon—that Moloch bath'd in blood. 775 


Hermit. | | LOS. 
Too ſure he will. The father and the fiend will 


dug their beauteous victim to the altar ere mid- 


night bell is toll'd.—Poor Eloiſa reſts ber laſt 
"Bf PR at f 19 FG 


* , ? F T3 
Pn 11. 
Aan es: 


"Hear, 
On Ou ies lng 4 calls to thee ſhe turns fot- help 
—ſhe ſummons thee to fave her; 'tis from * 
a Weak hüt willing meſſenger, I come. In her 


ft H 2 | deſpair 


— —————————————— —üꝛͤ—  ————— - 
* 
. 
* 
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deſpair - ſhe cried; ©. G6 tell wy Phalip; without 
his Ranges reſcue Jam loſt,” 


(Piri takes the' keys from ” bred, 1. at - 


them, wrings his hands in deſpair, and returns 


© them to their place.) atv 


What does that action mean? Why, 90 you 
- tarry ? Are 7 Xi not Philip, « or am 1 cuifruſte ? 


— PRILI r. "Tn Þf 45): 1075. 
You ar not miſtruſted, and 11 Tm Ph 
\. Henmir.., L : | 13 +” 
hs hen follow : me at once; it is Gin time. 
„ ud TIN en 1148 a ATTY 
Yes, tis bigh nende 
8 HERRMIT. 
And we have far to go. 
PaiL1P. 


Oh! choice of horrors ! Turn my heart, juſt 
Heaven, where honour, truth, and virtue ſhou'd 
direct it! load not thy feeble creature paſt his 


bearing, but by my weakneſs meaſure thy temp- 
© tation. aA UGAIET AR 


Hear. 
What is the matter? Whence Is your diſtreſs ? 


PII Ip. 


Thou art the meſſenger of Eloiſa, therefore! 
tell thee, that within this caſtle the noble Albert 


languiſhes in chains. He is my benefactor, my 


inſtructor, my firtt, my beſt of Loads, my more 
4 than 


8 
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than father. Here in my hand is hberty.for 
Albert; a ſecret paſſage; which theſe keys com- 
mand, leads him to ſafety if 1 loſe one hour, 
*twill be too late; at ic nt he muſl die, in 
the ſame moment, when the cruel father of Eloiſa 
ſacrifices h 1177 my father murders him. K 
deſert hini'? No, no, 1 cannot. 'Let me 0 this 
deed to make me worthy Eloiſa's love, then I 
will ſet her free, or die in the attempt. Go, go; 
I cannot, Ahorn thee ; depart! Heaven atythis 
trying crifis will ſend forth” its angel to protect 


her -I cannot; en '& make x me a murderer 
ut I did. ; ug. 4 7.3 WICK) 18 BIT). 1 g.: 58 5 wh 


(The HenmiT brings his 5 1 with a 
forrowful expreſſion looks, up to. Heaven. / 


(14 
09 00} 181 94443 997 DnA 


. 
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(Scene drops.) 


- 


„M. A 1 Tx} 


4 4. n £2 um SH 


A Piew my Geha Houſe,” th the adja- 
cent Conttry. 
I 2yal oi 


 Hzamir enters. A 


Now 1 inſpire me to redeem; this 
victim of a mercenary father! Helpleſs my- 
ſelf, and diſappointed of Philip's. help, I muſt 
Proceed by ſtratagem, and leave th cauſe to 
ſanctify the . here he moſs Save 
you, Sir!  (GUNTRAM comes from his houſe. 9 
GUNTRAM. | 5 
That is as much as to ſay, Giye me a hand- 
ſel for my benediction. — ſee, in ſpitè bf the 
advice you ore: me, you are Fang te to the wed- 
ding. Ti 2573! * 5 
' Henwrri Nas 29 f l 
Fardon me, S! I'm going to the burial. 
Sora. 
at do you mean? Do 705 4a pelt Tm 
dying. . 


"Fins ERMIT. 


011 


No, but Lord Albert jrmeorere with wounds, 
- hejls dying in A cell. 


5 P ie 0 Gunrkalt, ? . 
Don't talk of wounds: J hate. to b. hs 7 


4 aw Oo wm. 


1 1481, 7 


HERMIr. 


1 T6 
k 1 
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HermtT. 
As vou ſhall make it every or thing 
He als for you moſt e thing, 2 


GUNTRAM. . 
He may call long enqughi before I'll come. 
HER Ir. 
I told him ſo; but nothing cou'd appeaſe him 
See you he muſt ; and were you not a man to 
ſpurn at money, *twou'd/be worth: your len 
'GUNTRAM: 
Who ſays I (pure. at money? I love money. 


- Herwar. 
Jewels Are 3 and theſe Lord Al- 
bert bas broug elit off A N they're very rich, 
and knowing > phe 2 ſafe and prudent man; he 
withes to dhericft them to your keeping, bos . 
II. 92 71 1 dr 
9 5  GonTram. | d h 
ye! © pb believes you ? let me ſee the jewels. 


CES Henne. 
gt lere i il ample,” 2 Look. upon this ring. 


577 acl 0 „„ GUNTRAN. .,, 
By'r lady, a rich gem, a peerleſs ruby. ; but 
this I never a6 open his finger. 


CHE 


* 


'd $91 « | HaRMIT: 5m gh 
You know 5 bearings of the houſe of Thurn. 
What did Lord Albert — upon his banner ? 


e SH 
A crowned lion. AAk 


"Hear. #1 
Right! Tis a crowned Bale the ſtone. 


and there you ſee it Now will you believe it is 
the at of the Lord of Thurn? of] 


| GonTRam. 
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GUNTRAM. 


I do believe it. 
__ Hermit. 


Make haſte then, and attend him in my cell. 


GUNTRAM. 
Where is your cell? 


HERMTr. 


Lo, where it hangs upon the craggy peak of 
vonder mountain, like an eagle's aerie. 


GUNTRAM. | 
2 but I am no eagle to fly to it. 


HERmMiIT. ' 


Then ſend a nimbler — SIS IN ang 


ter— Whom can you truſt ſo well ? 
+ GUuNTRAM. 


You're craz'd, methinks — My — is for 


the point of marriage. - 
HzRMIT. 


And Albert on the point of death (=Coobider, 
your daughter may return before ſhe's called for, 
and theſe jewels will be a rich depoſit in your 


hands. 
Goh 


That's true, that's true. Why did'nt you 


bring em with you? 


| HrRMTr. 
I have brought one; the reſt he 


would not 


truſt in any hands but your's or. Eloila's, 


GUuNTRAM. 


1 rather wonder he ſhould fix on me. 


Heute. 
Oh, Sir, your character 


GUNTRAM- 
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 GunTRAM. 
Yes, yes; my character, I grant you, ſtands 


ſtrong in affairs of truſt; but then I doubted if 
Albert law it in the light that. you do. 


HRNMIx. 
Correctly in the ſame. Come, where's your 
daughter ? Time flies, and Albert languiſhes the 
whilſt. 3 | 


 GunTrAM, 
Heat Eiß Eloiſa you are wanted. 


- ELoisA comes from the honſe. 5 


Ex ois. 
What: eee A5 
5 Germain ; 
Take my. ebony box, and follow this good 
hermit to his cell; he'll tell you of the buſtnefs 
by the way—Make haſte ; Hſpatch! 
ELorsa. 
Inform me What is this? 
| | (Ade to the Funr. 9 
0 Hu... wry.” 
Huſh ! aſk no queſtions—1nſtantly ober! 
Ex ors A. 
Implicitly thou art my guardian angel. 


GUNTRAM. 
Come in! A cup of rheniſh will recruit you. 
| {Goes towards the houſe. ) 
Hermir. ¶aſide./ 
Now, Fortune ſpeed us! Avarice, for once 
thou haſt befriended virtue and I thank thee. © - 
( Follows GUNTRAM into the houſe. } 
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SCENE changes to the Saxon Hall in the Caſtle 
of. Thurn. 


(Evezxs enters.) 


. What a change is here in one night s time 
from happy to unhappy ! Never again ſhall I fee 
ſuch a day as yeſterday. If, as tis ſaid, my 
noble maſter's kill'd, alas for my poor lady! | 
What will become of ber? And when ſhe's loſt, 
all's loſt to me; I have no friend but her — 


« My father is gone to his grave, 
My mother cares little for me; 
Her love to another ſhe gave, | 
J was wretched, as wretched cou'd be. 


* Upon the wide world I was caſt, 
A poor little fatherleſs boy; 
gut fortune relented at laſt, 
And my forrow was turn'd into joy. 


© I am page to a lady ſo kind, 
A lady fo loving to me; 
{ - © «© $tch joy in her ſervice I find, 
«© I was happy, as happy could be. ' 


« But thoſe happy hours are gone by, 
„Our pleaſure is turn'd into pain; 
All is ſorrow around me, and I, 
F once ſo wretched, am wretched again,” 


F | (Joanna enters.) 


ü JoAN NA. 
Eugene 
r Euckxx. J 
£5 
5 NN 7 


© Joanna. 
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JoANNA. 2 
iS hat's a mournful ſong. 


_EvuGENE. 
Aye, Madam, and a melancholy. ſongſter. 


JoANN A. 
You are young, and will forget your ſorrows. 


EUGENE. 
If Providence ſhall take my ſenſes from me 
before it takes my life, I may forget them; not 


elſe. 
Joanna. 
Then how ſhou'd I ? 
| EucꝝNRE. 
Lady, I went up to the tower this morning 
by the firſt peep of day, and I do think I ſpied 
our brave old warden, Wolf. under the walls 


Joanna. 
Child, 'tis impoffible ; I ſaw him fall. Wolf 
died, as I ſhall die, for his dear lord. 


EUGENE. 
Indeed, indeed! I cou'd not be deceiv'd. 
Methought he ſaw me too, and made a ſign, as 
if tocall me down, 


8 
You are miſtaken. Wolf, by a noble death, has 
finiſh'd a long courſe of faithful ſervice. Now 
go and aſk permiſſion for my child to viſit his ſad 
: motherr—LJab : | the tyrant, (Exit EUGENE. 4 
| (LAZzARRA enters.) 
LAZZARRA. 

May 1 approach? and will Joanna 8 to 
* what homage her true knight can pay to re- 
commend his ſuit? What will ſhe aſk ? | 

| 12 Joanna, 


S0 JOAN. NA: 


JoaNx NA. 
Favours from you, the murderer of my huſ- 
band, I never thought to aſl - Vet there 1 is one. 


, LAZARRA, 
Name it; command it. 


__ Joanna: 
It is only one. Let there be dug a a grave 


where Albert fell, and in the ſpot, made facred 
by his blood, let me be- buried. 


LazARRA. 
Was there but one man in the peopled earth, 
for whom Joanna will conſent to live? I'll hope 
there is I truſt ſhe will prefer life in the con- 


queror's arms, to a cold grave with a dead corpſe 


beſide her. 
* Joanna. 
Hh Break, break, my heart! 
| LAZARRA. 


1 if you weep, it will not: The heart that 
melts in tears will never break. | 


Joanna. 
This riillery ſhows a nature ſo debas'd, that 
ev'n your cruelty has not one caſt of manlineſs 
about it, but aſpires to nothing more than to in- 
ſult a woman, and make a widow's agonies your 
jeſt. | 
LAZARRA: 
Be pacified ! This caſtle ſtill is your's ; it has 
but chang'd its maſter: all is your*'s—all that is 
dunn an and all that has been Albert's. 
Joanna. 
| Away ! ! I would prefer the vileſt FEODER 5 
whoſe e v _ mw with death, 
8 dhould 
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ſhould be fo fatal that you dare not enter, to 
freedom, where I muſt inhale the air that you 
have breath'd. 
Dari 

You've ſaid enough. Tis done. I ſhall not 
meet averſion ſo decided, like a tame lover—I 
will be 4904 maſter. (Euctne appears at the fide 

ſcene, with Joanna's child.) 


Take hence that brat ! He ſhall not enter here. 


Joanna, 
May I not fee my child ? 


LAZARRA, 

No, ,you may not, Becauſe you tauntingly 
pronounce my fight ſo hateful, that the blaſt of 
death wou'd be more welcome, I'll henceforth 
provide, that if you ever let the light of Heaven 
viſit your eyes, you ſhall behold Lazarra. Ill 
have a ſcore of painters ſet to work, and hang my 
portrait up in every chamber through which 
you paſs, till the deteſted image of him whoſe 
preſence taints the genial air ſhall be ſo ever- 
laſtingly impreſs'd on your mind's. eye, in dark- 
neſs you ſhall ſee it; in ſolitude, i in fleep, I ſtill 
will kun you, nor ſhall the grave itſelf con- 
ceal me from you. No follow me, proud dame! 
Do you rebel ?—Move, or my guards ſhall drag 
you—Hah! 'tis well! I will not quit you. 
Tho' m ng ſhadow, where it fell on you, 
bliſter'd your fair falt, 1 wal not bait one atem 


of your penance. 
i * (uu 


14 


SCENE 


r . r . ]⁰ ria... — og I 
1 
- 
” OS 
* * 

* i 

* 

\ 
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: ( SCENE changes 1% 4 romantic View, where the 


- Hermit's Cave is diſcovered. —WoLF merches 
in with a party of Mountaineers rudely ai Wed, 
A quick: March is play d. 

LeaveR oF THE MOUNTAINEERS. 
* Come on, my hearts, come on! 
The work will ſoon be done: | 
Let all be ſtaunch, and none be ſhy; 
Let all men fight and no man fly, 
The victory muſt be won — 
Come on, my hearts, come on 


* When the battle is o'er we'll be folly, 

e For to ſigh is but madneſs and folly ; 
Old ſtingo ſhall ſwim 
In blackjack to the brim, 

« And we'll drink away dull melancholy. 


Hark, hark, the thund'ring drum 
Rn, Roar out 'tis time to come, 
For all that die the prieſt ſhall pray, 
While thoſe that live keep holiday. 
Hark, hark, the thund'ring drum 
* Come on, my heroes come | 
„When the battle is o'er, &c. &," 


| Worx. 
ien me, my cod men of the mountains ; ; 


| hearken ! A long ſtory I ſhall not tell you, for 


I am not fond of talking; and becauſe hate ly- 


ing I will tell you no ſtory at all.—This ſame La- 


Zzarra is a foreign ſcoundrel, a ſtranger to our na- 


tion, and no Swiſs. He has no buſineſs here : 


What does he come for? Þll tell you what for 
plunder to drive you out of your cabins, as he 
has drove the worthy Lord of Thurn out of his 


5 n you ſuffer it? - Movh- 


43 
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MouNTAINEER. 
No, n no, we will not—we'll revenge Lord Albert. 
WOLF. 

I knew you wou'd ; I knew you were true 
Swiſs, and wou'd not let thoſe villainous inter- 
lopers tread in your lovely ſnows, and track your 

leaſant mountains, where nothing grows but 
icicles and hberty.—Lord love you, you remem- 
ber poor old Wolf; you have the ſteam of the 
caſtle kitchen till in your noſtrils, and know I 
was not the Wolf at the door to keep you out, 
but to invite you in—You bear all this in mind; 
I know you do. 
Mouxralx EER. 

We do, my maſter, therefore ſay no more, but 
march 

Wore. | | 

Oh yes; I'll march—Lazarra pays the piper, 
ſo ſtrike up! We hav'nt got the true ſtep, but 
ho matter: We'll trot, and our enemies ſhall 
gallop. ( Exeunt, marching.) 


(PaiLip is ſeen aſcending from the Subterranean. 

He aſſiſts Lord ALBERT, and they come forward.) 

PRiIIp. 

My Lord, my Lord, where are you! ? reach 
your hand; I've found the paſſage; the freſh 
air ſalutes us, and the bright moon ſubſcribes her 
friendly bum. Welcome to liberty. 

ALBERT. 
My brave deliverer, come to my heart. 
PHILIP, 

It is the proudeſt aim of my ambition to be 
near your heart. But you are faint, the ſubter- 
ranean damps hang on you ſtill. Within this 

8 | cave 
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cave you'll find repoſe and ſhelter; enter it, my 
Lord. I will aſcend th Hei ghths, Kindle a Are, 
and bring the mount ies t to your aſſiſtance. 

iy | ALBERT. VO? 
Thanks; lant, youth FX faintneſs ſteals upon 
me; I mu Wiifels to you I need repofe.— Ah, 
Philip, to be torn from thoſe we love dearer than 
life, and in the hour of danger, by ſtrong neceſ- 
ſity 8 to deſert them, judge che it wriggs 
my bark 1... Di, 1 E 100 1 kl 41 2h 28 wie nv 
9 1 


1do—1 Judge, I feel it by my own.— 70 6 thore, 
but Oh (ALBERT enters the Hermit & gaue. ) 
T5508 A £avſe. 1 1 than, Albert's, 
at Ee. wings tomy Ampaticnce, 4 94>! 
| 951 914 io n0718q 83 201 4 0 
ebw, oi (Huf with ERG, 40 
eech) bellen HER. 
| Hanne Tell. We'll tak a ſhot repoſe 
404 then reſume our flight. 
ELofsa. 

And wilt thou ſuffer all this for mer Wilt 
thou for me exhauſt thezſmall remains of ſtrength 
that age has left ther; thou pure benevalence, 
tO than parent te Pobr deſentad Nloiſa * 

* Ne Heme. md 1igp5s | 
e oot Pertnit thee” to depend: f child. 
| sa Providence; that beat me up above 

my kT h 's ſtrengthi in thy proteftion.” I fel as 
if I were again a father, and my loſt daughter 
liv'd” again in thee : fear nothing then: within 
this Peaceful cell thou wilt find Fuad ef your 
Own beſtowing Enter! — What ails thee ?— 
There is nothing there; no dying man to fright 
dee. ELOISA, 
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Ei ois 4. | 
Ah, he's there! the very man. I ſee him there— 
Lord Albert, ſtretcht on the floor, and dying, as 
it ſeems; 
F | 
Merciful Gs defend us ! who is this? 


0 Run comes from the cell.) 


AlERT. 
Be not thus caſt in wonder. I am Albert, not 
dying, as ſhe thinks, but ſay'd "oy death, if you 
betray me not. 


EvLoni | 

If we betray. you ! we are not thoſe that 
wou d betray d wretch that fled from juſtice 

to invoke protection; how then ſhou'd we betray 
tbe good Lord Albert, the patron of the needy 
and oppreſt, the orphan's father and the widow's 
friend? Bleſt be the hand that reſcned thee from 
_— Say who it was, that I may pray for 
him. 


EE. —_77 
Philip of Belmont. 
. _ ELona: 
Oh approving Heaven, crown him, reward him 
for the glorious deed. My Philip has preſerv'd 
you; I acquit him. I was in like extremity with 
you at the ſame hour; Icall'd him to my reſcue 
in yain ; his virtue triumph'd. o'er his love: He 
tum d from nie and ſay'd his benefactor. I praiſe 
him, I applaud him for the choice : you had a 
huſband's and a father's claim ; for you the hearts 
of thouſands wou'd have bled; for me none other 
than his own. bs 


K | . HzA Mr. 


« 22.461 


5 ing to his grave. + Ii Se Te 


"RW 206651752112 
oli] 
Kaste 5 "3 [88ig9Htt 


* 


77 KErolss . 
ny father, ify you knew the Lord of offi 
CT CIIETG = 19077 I 


I hops: he has Ra taught to how himſelf 3 in 
his Ne <2 1 his father. 


* ie (REY! nb OE 

m. or it, if you knew hi vghtly,; ; for 
b ben you know what ate I baye: Wn When 

Tam falſely ſtil'd the Lord of Thurn. 


o EO ArkMir. Boe 58] 
hat to confeſs beſpeaks + cindidimaind.; for 
40 a ey honour you; but Tura is loft, Was 

9 mans? TEES ad ; 75 

L OEDOLYS. dg Ens. 189170 86. 
Before to. mortowis dawn either to ſee Lazarra 
— I feet, or ſee the Aigbt no more: if on the 
walls my banner ſſies, it flies not for myſelf, but 
for the daughter{of;that rightful Lord, who in 
his e was baſely murder 0. 


IT, .d M HERNMIr. A 
1 5 en fas daughter ,neyer will * found, nor 
was that father nnter d; be yet lives, and I an 
he. Ves, Albert, I, I am that wretche father; - 
- degraded, exil'd, N e of wife, ſon, 
daugbter ; outcaſt home, no 
9 — one EO, Five th th lis ſweet | 

innocent, the feeble af of 9 8e beggar totter- 5 


Sd oth 1 \ og. p ALBERT. e IR 
Ob heavenly j PDFs how did, | eſcape, whilſt 
2 ho Was J at that caſtle's gate; which 1, 


unconſcious of your right, wurd g ? 
1 15 e 
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5 | * 3 2 
That Iam Theoddfe;? the baniſht ond of 
Thurn and its domain, I bad in proof to ſhew' 
one telick, which the robbers mifs'd, my creſt” 
(a crowned lion) cut in ruby; but this laſt pledge 
J left in Guntram's Hands for Pets which his" | 
dear child can witneſs. 3 
Rust.! 

There needs no witneſs to the truth you utter 
and here in preſence of high Heaven, I ſwear to 
Pay you homage; and reſtore; your right, 5 

att Foobledbet, 1 1 ug 

No; no,” your virtues have aton'd to Five "a ; 
you;/Albert;/have. the bleſſings af the poor: Had 
I. poſſeſſton, what cduꝰd I — more ? Arhheg no 
daughter; the inhuman villains, that robb'd and 
left me dying, kilb'd my child; Within that cell 
I have preſerv'd one relick, one mournful . relick. 
—You ſluall ſee my ſtore. ¶(æoes ino the cell.) 

Al BERT. 
I aw 0 ries: What does he lade 0 ? 
2 1X 15D: 0 Ren 11h: e 

Alas ! 1k know not. F My heart melts ; with | 

it i 
N E. EH V Sf r iti TT, 

This möckfel ſtory is not new to you. 10 

Ka ar P 

Elois a. 

My Lord, I've often #1k'd, but never heard it: 
he always put me by when I'made ſuit: were 
his ſorrows - but behold he comes. | 

a returns with a Bloody mantle,” 


Hrrwir. 
"This this ial Y Gab left me of my daughter ; : 
5 „ of Za this | 


8 JOANNA: 
this garment purpled 28 you ſee with blood.— 
Here ſtream' d that life-blobd. than my own more 
dear; and tho' my tears have almoſt blanch'd 
the ſpots, they cannot awaſh away. ! the 98 re- 
membrance of my.6ffticting. los-. 
Elo. 5 

Oh agonrzing fight'; 18 0 

ALBSRT. 
Unhappy father, hut can ] ee, tbee? 
5 ee nd old, f 

Nothi or me: and old, fo 
this Kin ord, and by the world 3 

myſelf T only aſt a grave but for this innocent 
whom I have ſratchit'from miſery, and who clings, 


as if by nature's charter to my heart for her +] 
make appeal to ou protection, and as in honour 


you ſhall deal with her, ſo may Heaven deal for- 
givenels to your father,” . | | 
F N V ALvtrr. 
She is my care 'hetriceforth'; 220 would to 
Heaven, when thus Itake her hand i in pledge of 


faith, twas in my Potter to ſay—Behold your 
daughter. 


. | Damon and armed men ruft in.) | , 

ö ARBONY, © 

That i is the darnfel ſeize and take her hence, 

ON »* 1a  4T)& N 92 1 KC $ bs 1 i 

n Ex isl. pn anz! 
Heayen'! men thy mercy! we Le 
Happen 

| [Villains looſe your hold! 11. 7 

Sr Pac} eden  Danbails. 51 


Shall 1 not take my own ? She | i my ble > 
Away with er! 488 Albert ſtand alde; I've 
St Wh een, | done 
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done you more than wroogunough rey: *. 
| ide yd ju are unarm d. 


"(She is forced off by Danwony 's fliers.) 
Exot (from without. ) * 
Philip Philip! ( Augix ſwnndo at a difance.} 
f Hm. 
Stop ! ſtop! A reſcue! 
Dakexx. 
Stop thy:clamotous tongue, ect, Fer. -headed hy- 
Po March on, m 
55 (n Exit with ſoldiers. ) 
184 (at. a further diſtance.) 
Philip . e KA (bugle ſounds. 2 
„„ (Paitie enters, auth mountaineers.) 
q \PrmILP:., is 
'Tis Eloiſys voice Friends brethren ! fol · 
low. ... . (Wore _— his. ford drawn.) | 
OLF. 


Follow ! the vengeance}! I have burſt my 
heart with following; and that madcap, Philip, 
leads them off at ſcore. W who's that ? 
My noble maſter livi Here! here's a 
ſword ; carve for yourſelf, 14 ſpare not: firſt 
come, firſt ſerv'd ; no ceremony at this ſport: 

(ALBERT and Worr follow to the fight. 2 
95431. HzRMIT. (elne) 

There, there they br and now the wood 
conceals them: now they come opt; ſee ! ſee | 
they re cloſe upon them they meet they fight ! 
Philip has conquer d! Hark ! our people ſhout : 
the coward miſcreants throw away their arms, 
and beg for mercy. Hah f ſhe lives! ſhe lives 


is vm rnit ran in; conduiing E role) * 


= 


„% JOAN NA 


FHIL 
Joy! wmp | 5 Klo 8 fax 41 


Huragr.. | 
| M child! my child Oh, be to my 
_ fight!' My old heart bounds with tranſport to 
behold 0 . Worr, &c. with 
ARBONY priſoner. J 


n ALBERT. 
Bring in your JET) ; we have got their 


leader. 


Worr, a 
Let me come to 21 I've had a taſte of his 
ſward, no he (hall have a. belly full of mine. 


ALBERT> 
Hold] bold! 'tjs. Darbony 3 e. ſpar'd r my 
life: E not take his. | 
Worx. 
But Li for you; that will Ne 


4 en 
ALn BERT. 


| ones! thou art too bloody. 


Worr. 
You for I am; he has drawn my blood ; 1 
val ſhould not 1 open a vein for w_ bi 


W 


007 1 ect 5 genf. 12 75 12 . | 
| Stand off, ies quit im! What! is IF pre- 
tenge for ſeizing this Jung. woman? 4 
Dazzony. 


If I had 3 ber, and ſecur' d my 8 
ſhould have had a title, Lord of W uperior 


do pour OWN 
2 1 


-”- 


ART a”. ona 


A prANatic #OMANCE. er. 


"At 8txr. 
What do you mean? 1s ſhe- not Guntram's 
hap arg Volts TIE 
ee 1 


"Fam your pri Mischer von have ſay'd wa * 
therefbre I Ell ows fairly, not one drop of 
Guntram's | Blood: runs in "thoſe noble vemns : 
I would not treat with him till he confeſs'd it. 


Guntram's daughter !—no! He ſtole 
her, like a thief: ſhe is the daughter of Theodore, 


the ancient Lord of Tann; and had I married & 


her— 
ir, 2 E 
Break off! the father, the father Rande before 
you ! 
Hs. WOE; DICH 
Oh! my daughter! F 
2599 »+Exotsa. 74 0 


Philip, e me! bear me to his feet, that 
I may kneel. Oh ] tell me, tell me truly, if it 
was nature's inftin& that inſpir'd .me to love 


thee, honour thee; and call thee Oey 
| > Hur, = 

Oh Heaven! how wonderful art "thou in 
mercy! I'm loſt: the bleſſing is too, vaſt for 
me; my weak frame totters: lead me to my 


cell. 1 Jupported by Exel and PI .) 


"Atv. 


Hon $ this, old friend? | A tear 6 on hat rough 
cheek ? 


os 
* * 
 "Y 1 
4 4 * F \ 


Wo. 


— —— — — 


72  JOANNA: 
Tes, a rough tear; not one of your ſoft 
drops, that whimpering pity ſheds: I never 
_ weep, except for joy that honeſt men are 
happy» Come, ſignor Darbony, enter the cell: 
| are not overburden d with humanity; a 
Jew more leſſons of this fort won't hurt you. 


| (enter the cell.) 


: 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 


MN 
oy hs; = 
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„ SCENE, „ Defile in the Mg lun, lad of Thurk 


Caſtle; AlsERT, PHILIPP, HERMIT, ELOls A, 
Wor r, and SOLDIERS. 


Ax BERT. 


ow, Comrades, mark where the declining | 

moon, propitious to our enterprize, withdraws 

ber fading creſcent ! The dark hour comes on, 
and warns us to the charge 


PHiLI r. 


We are all ready: our .mountaineers are ame 
buſh'd within call. Where ſhall we ſtorm ? 


ALBERT. 


Upon the weſtern flank : the moat is ford- 
able, and the wall weakeſt there : he has ſe⸗ 
5 N the bridge. 


Wor r. 


15 wiſh we had done as much before be dag 
but rogues are wiſer in their generation than 
25 dull downright fellows are in ours. 


ALBERT. - | 
Ah, Philip, my whole heart is ſick with dread 
of What has * N the caſtle. 


PRIL Ir. 


\ 


* . JOANN K: „ 
|  PamrLIy, f 
We ſhall ſoon have the caſtle. 
ALBERT. | 

Shall we have the lives within it? Shall I 

f greet my wife? Shall I embrace my ſon? 
ParLIy. | | 
| Diſmiſs theſe terrors, and repoſe your hope 
where you have lodged your faith. , Draw forth 


your {word ! We cannot fail to conquer when 
thoſe we combat are the foes of Heaven! 


ALBERT.- 
Tu Sond: Now, heroes, follow to the cog! 
PRILIP. 


A moment's patience, Where ſhall we be- 


How this aged . and his defenceleſs daugh- 
ter ? 


bs 


Wolf, you are wounded ; you ſhall ſtay be- 
hind : there lives not c one more worthy of that 
truſt. 


. b. 2993556 Wo x. | 
Tbere lives not one leſs likely to perform it; 
Fol though I have a reverence for old age, and 
a ſoft ſide towards innocence and beauty, yet if 


I hear the claſh of ſwords in battle, I muſt, per- 
force, turn out and make one with them: there- 


fore let me be foremoſt in the onſet, and laſt in 


the retreat—there is my poſt. 
HERMIT. | 


1 will not hold one hero from his duty; and, 
| 5 oO 


\ , 
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though I can no longer wield a ſword, behold * 


have a weapon—(/hows a dagger). This, and 


the darkneſs of the night, will guard us, there- 


fore, go forth, and conquer. 
ELoi1sa. 


There is an arbour (Philip knows the ſpot) of 
nature's making, in the cheſnut grove, beſide the 


weſtern tower; there we may paſs the anxious 


minutes, and put up our prayers for your ſucceſs. 
ALBERT. 


Eſcort them to the place! We, the mean 


while, will martial our brave band, and for our 


wives, our children, and our altars, aſſur d of 


conqueſt, we ruſh upon the foe! [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to an 3 in the Caſtle of 
 Thurn. 


(Joanna enters.) 


The monſter will not let me ſee my child— 
Well! Heaven's high will be done—There was 
a time when my afflicted ſpirit was prepar'd to 
die with Albert ! But laſt night in filence I com- 
mun'd - with 'my heart, and heard a voice that 
ſeem'd to cry within me“ Hold thine hand, 


* creature of God ! thy life is not thine on, 


< and none but he that gave can take away! 

I ſtarted ; left my couch; my lamp was burning; 
the book of life was open on my table; I read; 
the text was — patience —and the word. of in- 
ſpiration ſunk into my heart with influence ſo 


Nate ve, ſo ſerene, that as I read, I reaſoned, 


50 perceived when Heaven is pleaſed to puniſh, 
L 2 tis 


168 > = 0 ANN A: 
tis our (SEA to ſuffer and ſubmit —Evgene, ap · 


prench 
(Evucens enters to Joauna. ) 
Is heed not bin ſtirring in the caſtle that 


occupies my tyrant,” and n me from his 
detef ted preſence ? 


- EvGENE. 


I think there is— Scouts are for ever paſſing, 
that ſcour the country round; the walls are 
manned ; in all the watch towers centinels are 
poſted, and by what is going forward, I ſhould 
tuppole- he looks to be Atack d. 


7 


- JOANNA. 


Alas! whi at can my helpleſs people do, when 
their brave leader 's loſt, and OR 1 18 killed, and 
Philip is far off N 


EVvVGENE. 


Of Philip I know nothing ; but for Wolf, 1 
muſt believe he lives, and that I faw him. 


Joanna. 


Boy, you're deceived ; let me not hear of hope, 
fave what the cheering recollection gives, that all 
the fufferings of this tranſient life muſt have a 
ſpeedy end : of this affur'd, I am prepar'd, for 
conſcience ſake, to brave all that Lazarra's fury 
can inflict to ſhake my henour, or ſubdue my 
ſpirit; for tis no queſtion with me whom to 

fear him, a contemptible and ſhort-hv'd ty- 
rant, that only can afflict me for awhile, or that 
tremendous judge whole juſt \ wake is happi neſs 
or miſery without Sal 2 (Exit. 
Sa, "Event. 


— 


} 
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EvUGENE. a 1455 
She's gone, and knows not yet the full extent 
of her afliction—When ſhe ſhall be told, Lord 
Albert fel not in the field of battle, but but- 
chered by aſſaſſins in the dungeon of his own 
Belmont, what will then ſupport her? Will ſighs 


and tears relieve her fad deſpair? Oh they 
wou'd ! I'd weep my eyes to water. 


To ſigh when ſorrow loads the breaſt 
& Is nature's kind relief; 

% To weep is almoſt to be bleſt 
Amid the burſt of grief. 


« Sigh then, ſad dame, if ſighs may cheer 
A heart oppreſs'd as thine; 

** Weep, and I'll double every tear, 
« For all thy griefs are mine.” (Exit. 


SCENE changes to the Saxon Hall. 


(LazaRRa, with armed followers.) 


LAZARRA. 

Albert, ere this, is dead ! Where is Joanna ? 
The ſpark of pity that was quick within me, 
ber inſolent defiance has extinguiſhed ; my 
_ temper and my time are both exhauſted ; let 
her be ſummoned, and at once determine for 
life or death, my victim or my bride Do 
you hear me, ſluggards? Which of you has 
charge upon the weſtern flank ? 


. Orriczx. 
| have, an' pleaſe you. 2 | 
+ 1 5 LAZ ARRA. 


78 ANNA. 
| N LAZARRA. | 

3 does not pleaſe me, ſir the wall is open. 
 IVhy is the breach not ſtopt, as W 
OrriczR. 

We bad no hands to ſpare from other FLO 


LazaARRA. 
No, they were all employ'd upon your 
trenchers; you are greedy feeders all, but lazy 


workers. Why did. you not ſet the priſoners 
upon it ? 


OFFICER. 


The it is fordable ; we dare not truſt 
them. 


8 97 
If the moat 's fordable, where's our defence, 


the wall being left in breach? Tis well for us 
that Albert is not living.— Now, what news ? 
(A Sorpnx enters.) 

SOLDIER. 

My lord, 'tis ſaid that Darbony is taken. 
LAZARRA. | 

Who ſays it? Who has taken him ? 
SOLDIER. 


The fellow. that was in the fight reports, Lord 
| Albert took him priſoner. © 


LAZARRA. 


That is a lie as deep as to the center Albert 
is dead; here's one that will confirm it: You 
come from Wenſel? 


LA CAKE Winnt“ | 


* 
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(Ws r' 8 MsSENGER mern.) 


MzsszNOER. | 
1 do, my lord, from Belmont ; I am ſent with 
humble greetings to you from my maſter. 


LAZzARRA. 
Does Wenſel ſend me Albert's had withal? 
If he does that, his greeting will be welcome. 
MEssEN GER. 
Alas, my lord, I am compell d to lay that 
Albert has eſcap'd. | 


| LAZZARRA. | 
Infamous traitor ! Wenſel ſhall feel my ven- 


| na Sound to arms! Albert eſcap'd ; and 


arbony a priſoner | Call out the garriſon, and 
man the ramparts !* Pl] have the priſoners put 
to inſtant death! 


„ SOLDIER run, in, his ſword drawn.) 


| SOLDIER, 
Arm! arm, my lord! The caſtle is affaulted ! 
Your people fly! — Arm, arm, or all is loſt ! 


LAZARRA, 
Where 8 the aflault ? 


| SOLDIER, 
Upon the weſtern flank :—they have paſe'd 
the moat !—they are within the walls! 
LAZ ARRA. 


wel, I, auy from the bridge, and cut them 
off ! 


vy— — 2 — — — - 


— — ee et ing - 
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thee: 2 


hs. + JOANNA: 


olf! Sound, ſound 3 charge | and follow to the 


bridge ! (Exit, followed by his ſoldiers. | 
(A charge ts founded. 


(Joanna e in, flops, liſtens in an attitude of 
or and alarm; then exclatms— ) 
Joanna. 
Horror | Confuſion ! - Whither ſhall I fly? 
 (WoLF enters.) 
WOLF; - -- 
Fly! News think of flying, noble lady : — 


Tour huſband lives | he fights ! he conquers ! 


\ Joanna. 
Lives ! Does my Albert live May I believe 


Wor, bo. 
| To be ſure you may ; ; Lazarra flies before 


bim! The caſtle is our own! The priſoners are 


ſet free 23 l 5 
Joanna. 
All gracious Heaven! what thanks ſhall 1 
repay thee ? 
Wore. 


As many as you will hereafter ; the fever the 
better juſt at preſent ; follow me, and ſhew your- 
ſelf to your defenders; they'll fight like devils 
when they are led on by you. Come on! a 
Montfaucon 1s ders to conquer : 


| Joanna. 


And I will e or expire with Albert ! 
1 4 :  FExeunt, 


SCENE, 


SCENE, a broken and pictureſque Conntry.,-On the 


 Flank,the Bower where the HRRMITT and ELoisa 


are concealed, 


(HeamiT Jeads forth ELoisa.) 
Hamm. = 


over. 
EL ots A. 


Look, father, look; the clouds, that threaten'd 
us with burſts of thunder, now have roll'd away; 
and the ſun riſes red upon the mountains, a ray- 
leſs ball of fire! 


HxERMrr. 


So gleam'd his orb on that diſaſtrous morn, 


when waking from my trance I gaz'd around 
with wild amaze in ſearch of thee, and found thy 
bloody garment by the robbers left—Source of 
unnumber'd ſorrows — Yet, behold, Heaven 
{miles upon the evening of my days—So, when 
this fearful conflict ſhall be over, the ſetting fun 
may beam ſerene on thee, and Philip cloſe his 
triumphs in thy arms, | oP 


ELOI1SA. - 


Ah, my dear father, what is that I ſee? Turn, 


turn your eyes, and tell me who are thoſe 


that iſſue from the caſtle, and now they paſs 


the bridge, and now they fight 

HR Mtr. 
By all that's terrible it is Lazarra ! He ſallies 
on the affailants— Heaven and earth! can thoſe 
. be Swiſs that fly ? = thoſe my = 
SR 7 Lo t a 
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You may come forth, my child, the ſtorm is 


82 —4 41S O ANN A: 


that turn their backs upon a foreign foe ? Fly 
to your covert! Fly, my ſweet 2 "The bat: 
tle gathers towards you! 
_ Exyorsa. 
Pl follow you, my father, but my heart is in 
the fight with Philip—Heaven protect him | 
[Exeunt. | 


(The Battle. —Differen Divifens are ſeen fighting 


between tlie Ci fs. —PHILIP appears rallying his 
Party.) | 


Pntu ip, 


Once more, my gallant countrymen, once 
more charge, and you conquer! See, their bat- 
tle 's broke; they reel, they ſtagger Victory 


invites you. Philip of Belmont leads you to 
the charge. 


(Wxs ET, purſued by ALppT, flies to Pare, 
. who preſents himſelf to A. cg tlie 
s ) | 

| | 'Wanszt. | 
Oh ! ! ſave me, Tiny ſave me, or J periſh | _ 

_ ParLIp, wo 


Stop thy avenging hand, heroic chief; nor 
through my filial boſom paſs thy ſword—Re-. 
member Belmont, and tor ay ſake ſpare dr 
He is my father. 

ALBERT, 


I'll not kill 5 father Live, wretch, but 
never let me ſee thee more: Fly to the rocks, 
and bid them cover on for the ſun ſickens to 
e thy . | | (WenSEL retires. ) 

8 ee Now, 
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Now,. Philip, forward! Lo, where brave old 
Wolf comes pouring down from his embattled 


heights to ſnatch the victory from us Forward ! © - 
forward! Zxeunt. 


(Wor r is ſeen engaged; his Opponents fy ; he 


advances. ) 
Wors. .. 


Well done, my cat· o · mountains, never ſpare 
em; out with your claws, and briſtle up your 
backs; the raſcals dare not look upon your eyes, 
they glare ſo terribly; tear em and eat 'em. 
What between Wolf and Cat they ve had a bar- 


gain; I 've ſet my fangs in ſome of them with 
a vengeance. a 


(Wor r diſcovers GuxrRAM ſculking. 


What ſculker have we here? Come out Thou 
villain! thou cutpurſe! who made thee a ſol- 


dier, firrah ? Nature intended thee for an attor- 


ney Come, bruſh your memory Up, mumble a 


Prayer, and be quick! Thou 'rt hardly worth 
_ time 'twill take to kill thee. 


GUNTRAM. 


Spare me, brave Wolf | Behold, here is a ring; 
the ſignet of Lord Albert, for my ſafeguard— 
Examine it, I pray thee. ( Gives the ring.) 


Wore (whil/t looking at the ring.) 


Raſcal, thou lieſt, thou pettifogging knave; 
this is not Albert's ſignet thou haſt ſtolen it. 


f ( Looks for GUNTRAM, 20 has 


eſcaped the meanwhile) 


Hah ! gone, abſconded, taken a French leave 
The 4 follow him | he's not worth the catch- 


M 2 ing 


” 
. 
N — 
Me. — 
= * _ — 


2 JOAN NA? 

e kill the next I meet inſtead of 

him. (Exit, with followers, ) 
(A retreat is ſounded. —LAZARRA exters, ). 


LAZARRA, | 
FI fly no farther. Here I fix my foot, arid 
if my ſeldiers will deſert their leader, Noe nothin 
but my ſingle life to fight for, and that PlI ſel} 


as dearly ee e e ee 
Albert l 


- AlERRT enters. 


ALBERT. 


Lazarra! Ive ſought you. 


LAZARRA. 
Lou have found me. 


_ ALBzrT. 


Twice conquer'd, you have forfeited your title 
to the fair treatment of a loyal knight, for ns 
have broke the truce you {wore to, and, lik 


. robber in the dead of night, forc'd my — 
caſtle ; conquer d now, and all retreat cut off, 


you're at my mercy— Deliver vÞ your ſword, 
and aſk ym life. 


- LazaRRA. 

To me theſe terms! You little know Lazatrs. 
1 forc'd your caſtle true; for in your caſtle 
there dwelt a lady, whom you dar'd to marry 
in violation of the laws of 4 e 


ALBEXT. 


Honour! Lou ought not to R the 
AE. 


LAZARRA- 


What was your honour when you fled your 
caſtle, and left Joanna in your rival's power ? 


ABER. 


* 
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"ALBERT. | 
Joann 8 purity defies your power. 
LAZA RR A. 3 
1 ſuffer none to live that dare defy it. One 
triumph I have had, one yet remains—to van- 
_quiſh thee, and perfect my revenge. 
ALBERT. 
Demon incarnate ! to your native hell thus I 
devote _ Do you ſeel me now ? 
(Wounds LaZARRA.) 


LAZ&RKRA. 
As the chaf d lion does, to rage the fiercer— 


(They fight. ALBERT, in parrying La- 
' ZARRA'sS thruſt, fumbles at The root 
of a tree, and falls. | 
There, there! bleſt fortune !—thy tar falls to 
earth, mine keeps its ſphere.—Now thou art at 


my mercy. 


at his breaſt.) 


| ALBERT. 
I ſcorn your mercy. Strike ! 


LAZARRA, 


Expect it; but firſt take this truth from me— 


Joanna lives; you, the mean time, a ſolitary ghoſt, 


muſt wait her co in thoſe gloomy ſhades, 


to which I now diſmi $ thee. 


(4s Lazanna is in the act of killing Auer, 
Joanna ruſhes in, utters a ſcream of horror, 


end firikes LAZ ARRA 70 the heart, who Jos 
with the firoke.) os 


. 
% 
wn. 


hd 


. — | 


=” 


(Stands over him, and points his ſword” 


| 1 
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Joanna. 
Ah, thou murderer !- Hence to thoſe ſhades 


thyſelf | Behold, tis done—He faints, he falls, 


he dies—Save me, ſupport. me! Oh vl 12 
me, does my Albert hve?  -: ; + - 


ALBERT (ring * | 
\ - thy few: he lives, he 5 thee to his IR 


thou angel of his reſcue. 


.. Wore. 
Yes, 'twas a timely reſcue o roy cotiſeience— 
How came you, Sir, to fall under his ſword ? 


- ALBERT. 
— The ground deceiv'd me as I * back from 
him. | 
| Worr. 


Aye, that fame giving back is a bad Wes $ 
but he has got his paſſport ; he is off. 


Pil ir. 
Look, look | he dies; convulſion ſhakes fs 
frame; he alfa, he writhes in anguiſh, he ex- 


3 


AY 

Judge- of all hearts, oh take him to thy 
mercy ! He dies without a pray'r.—Horrible 
ſight !-—— What Heaven inſpir'd me with the 
ſtrength to do, now, having OF, I tremble to 
behold. 


— 


AlzzRT. 

Take hence the body ! Sound a retreat, and 
call in the purſuers! Now to the caſtle—Tis 
Joanna's triumph, and we will grace it with our 


| beſt diſplay. To all my friends and brave de- 
| fenders, thanks ! Actions muſt ſpeak my feel- . 


ings; 


A DRAMATIC ROMANCE. 3% 


ings ; time muſt ſhew what my full heart con- 
ceives, for language cannot. Philip, behold our 
venerable Hermit; and in his hand, like Truth 
led on by Time, thy deſtin'd bride approaches. 


(Hzaurr and Exorsa enter. / 


Hermit. + 
Albert, if every conqueror had a cauſe worthy 
as your's, we ſhou'd rejoice in conqueſts ; but in 
this world, for . reaſons only known to Heaven, 
bad men will triumph for a time, and be the lords 
and arbiters of fortune. You are both good and 
proſperops, and your candour in owning, me the 
rightful Lord of Thurn, cancels your father's 
wrongs ; but what you riſqu'd your life to gain 
for life e you ſhall poſſeſs. Give Philip Belmont, 
and I' give him => that wou'd convert a-cot- 
tage toa e her, brave youth, ſhe's 
yours?? 
puillr. 
With heart and ſoul grateful to Heayen and 
you, I ſeal my thanks upon this beauteous 
hand, and greet my bleſſing, 


Joanna. 
May years of bappinels attend you both ! 
; ALBERT. 

Hence may the raſh invaders of our land learn 
to revere the valour that defends it! Now let 
our gallant warriors raiſe their voices in celebra- 
g of this joyful we 


CHORUS. 


£ 
* 
* 
. 
* 


IO ANNA. 
CHORUS, 
„ Joy, Joy, Joy! 


4 Roaring War is gone to ſleep, 
** Drums and trumpets filence keep, 


: 0 Squeaking fifes with accents ſhrill, 


« Clattering cymbals now are ftill ; 5 


No more thumping, no more thundering, 


No more burning, no more plundering, 
Soldiers muggling, 
* Damſels ftruggh 
* Parents flying, 
„Children crying; 

* Such the ſorrows we have known; 

Sorrow now is paſt and gone. 


Joy, Joy, Joy! 


Merry groupes ſhall now be ſeen, 


Sporting on the village green, 
* Dancing round in joval ms 
* Whilſt the minſtrel ſmites the ſtring ; 
All hands clapping, all heels clattering, 


«+ Grandfires chirpin g. grandams chattering ; 
* Looks e, 


Hearts uniting, 
Smiles mfpinng, 
« Kifles firing; 
« Such the joys that Peace diſplays, 
* bright dawn of _ days! 


